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To the Reader. 


AY unknown Muſe preſents to thy ſurvay 
A Roman Lyre, /irung after th* Engliſh way. 
. Peruſe, compare, and freely cenſure it z 
_ © Fling Gritic ſtones, he'll not complain that's hit. 
"© But if this reliſh, he may chance impart 
Satyres/Epiitles, and Poetic Art. 
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HORACE 


HIS FIRST BOOK 


OF O DES. 


ODE IT. 
To Macenas. 


The Argument. 


Each man loves his peculiar ſort 
Of recreation, and of ſport : 

But Horace unto fame aſpires 
From warbling on his Lyric wires. 


HMacenas atavis. 


tens ſprung from Grand fires Regall race 
O my bleſt Guardian and delighrfull Grace! 
Some, hos with duſt Olympic to beſmear 

Their Charrets ; and the Goal declined clear 

With motion-fired wheeles, the noble Prize 

Lifts up the Lordly Uifors to the Skyes. 

©This likes ro ſee the fickle Romen town 


02 wongh he ſtore.in his own Granary, 
Whar ever fertile Lybie can ſupply : FEE 
B Plcagd 


Pleagd in the tillage of his native fields, 
Not all the treaſures Attalus &r yeelds 
Courts him to turrow with a Cyprian Sail 
Through the Myrtoan Deep. The Merchant pale, 
South-weſt ſtorms ruſfling the Icarian Seas, 
Calm Safety praiſeth, and his Country's Eaſe : 
Straight h- new rigs his rempeſt-ſharrer*d Kee], 
Unturor'd yerWanc's uncouth yoke to feel, 
In Maſſic Wines ſome bouze their time away, 
Nor ſpare to waft proportion of the day. 
Proftrate along in Arbut's cooling ſhade, 
| Now at ſome ſacred Head-ſpring gently layd. 
Camps many pleaſ-, Cornets, wth Trumpers blaſt, 
And rufull Wars, which mothers make agaſt. 
The Humter can on coldeſt Heaths abide, 
And ſer the thought of*s tender Wife afide : 
Wherth'r Hinde be view'd by hounds of truſty ſent, 
Or Marſyan Bore the ſtrong-rwiſt nets have rent, 
Me, wreaths of Ivy, which learn'd Temples crown, 
Inſtall amongſt the Gods with high Renown. 
Me,Groves, & Wood-Nymphs, and the nimble Train 
Of Satyres, ſingle trom the vulgar ſtrain : 
- If fweer Euterpe warble on my Flute, 
And Po/yhymae ſtring my Lesbian- Lute. 
Bur if 'mongſt Lyrics thou inſert my name, 

Vie ſoar aloft above the Starry-Frame, 


ODE 2. 
To Auguſt Ceſar. 


Argument, 


What dread full tempeſts Rome iathrall, 
To vindicate Great Czfars fall, 
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The Empire proſperous remains, . 
Whilſt ble& Auguſtus [afel reigns. 


Jam ſatis terris. 
Now Father ove doth Earth aflail 
" With ſtore of Snow, and vengefull Hail 
His glittring hand high Turrers ſimites, 
And City frights; 
Afﬀrights rhe World, leſt Pyrrha's Reign 
Rerurn with uncouth ſhapes again : 
When Porteus chaſed all his flocks 
To Hils and Racks ; 
And ſhoales of Fiſh clung to each Tree, 
Where Ring-doves pearched wont to he ; 
And tintrous Hindes did _ keep 
Prlv baton Deep, 
We yellow Tiber have beheld | 
_ With waves from Tyrrhen ſhores repelP'd ' 
Hurl down Kings Palaces on the Planes, 
And Veſta's Fancs: 
While he to plaint-full [/ia boaſts 
nts : And on _—_ _ "= 
Maugre ove) wandringly dorh gli 
| a | Th indulgent Tide. 
Of friends that ſwords in friends did ſtain, 
Which better had the Perfrans lain : 
Of Fights, ſhall hear by Parents fin 
Succeſſors thin, 
On what.Zod ſhall the people call 
. | To ſtate the wayning.Empire's fall > 
I With whart piayer ſhall the Virgin-quire 
| Deaf Ve rire ? 
To whom ſhall great Fove delegate 
Our fins Artoncment > Come, though. late, 
Who in white Clouds inveſted be*ſt, 
is” Is ! 
ps 
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4 ODES. 
Or rather come blith Ericine, 
Whom Mirth, and Cupid doe enſhrine - 
Or, if thy Of ipring in negle, 

Thou Mars reſpeR, 
Who ſat d art with Warlick Play, 
Whom crycs, nor burnſht Helmes affray, 
Nor Mores fierce lookes, who grimly ſhow 

*Gainſt bloody foe, 
Or in Auguſtus ſhape array'd, 
Bright Maid's fon,with wings diſplayd, 
O come, and vengeance daign to fend 
As Caſar's friend. 

Late may*ſt thou unto Heay*n arrain, 
And l»ng amongſt glad Romans reign : 
Nor wrathfull at our crimes, may Death 

With rapid breath 
Sweep thee hence. Rather Triumph hete, 
Love ſtyle of Prince and Farher d:ar, 
Nor Ceſar ſpare 1 avenge the Mede, 

While thou doſt lead. 


ODE. III. 


Argument. 


Our Lyric prayes a happy Gale 

May VN irgiPs Ship to Athens haſe : 
Next ſteareth his inve&ive Pen 
Againſt the raſh Attempts of Men. 


Sic te drva. 
So ler the” Queen that Cyprus ſwayes, 


And twin-ſtars glittring with refulgent rayes, 


Let Wind-controling /olus, 
All cloſely cavern'd-up bur Zephyrus, 


Ste 
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Stear thee (O Ship! ) with Virgy fraught : 

O ler him with ſecure convoy be brought 
To Attic conkines, I thee crave : 

And my SouPs moſt entire Proportion ſave. 
His heart was all of Oke, and was 
 Bulwarkt with three-fold Muniments of Braſs, 
- Thar firſt rhe raging Decps aflaiPd 
_  Inthin-ribb'd vellell; nor his ſpirir quaild 

When South-weſt guſts with Boreas ſtrave, 
When Hyads ſyPd , and Notus fierce did rave ; 
Which powerfulPſt Empire doth maintain 
To ſtorm, or calm the 4driatic Main. 
Whar Dcath's gaſt looks can make him quail, 
Who un-bcrt-ar'd durſt view the n——_— Whale, 
And tumid Scas nor ſplitting ſhocks 
Fear'd on thoſe ſharp Acroceraunian rocks > 
In vaine hath Gods all-prudent hand, 
With watry boundures circumſcri?d the Land : 
If impious men no limits keep, 
But ſtill be tempting o'r the dangerous Dcev. 
\ All-daring Man | that ever will 

On crimes prohibited be ruſhing ſtill. \, . 
Prometheus with a bold aſpire 

F.tchrt {urrepritiouſly Czlcſtiall Fire : 
'Who chearing Heav'n , a mult:tude 

Of ſtrange dil-aſes that Attempt enſiy 
And tardy Fatc had now b:gun 
To mend his pace, and {wiftlier to run, 

Raſh Dedalus *gainſt Nature tryes 
- To towr alott alongſt the empty Skycs. 
Herculean toyl charg] bi through Hells Den, 

Neught ſeemes difficill unto mortall Men. 
Low Earth our follies will not bound, 

W? aſpire aloft, ev'n to the Heav*nly Round > 
Nor let we, through our finfull Pride, 

x love caſt his wrath-full Thunderbolts aſide, 


A. 


 ODES. 
ODE 4. 
To L. Sextins, a Conſular man, 


Argument. 
He Spring's ſweet ſeaſon doth relate, 
And th* Univerſall Law of Fate : 
And counſels Sextius to addreſs 
Himſelf to all Voluptuouſneſs. | 


Solvitur acyts. (thaws, 
Sweet Spring,and Zephyre's gentle breath keenWinter 
And skeller'd Keels from Dock the Engine draws, 
The Ox now quits his ſtall, the Swain reſigns his firc, 
Nor hoary Mantles now the fields attire : 
In ſplendent Cynthia's eye now Venus trips a-round, 
Nymphs mixt with nitid Graces pace the ground 
Alrernatly with nimble meaſures; The Cyclops, 
And fire-fac'd Vulcan ſwelting in their ſhops. 
Let Myrtic-chaplets now encircle radiant Crowns, 
And Flora's pride releaſed from the Downs. 
Now unto Faunzs let us offertories make | 
In Sylvan Bowers , Lamb, Kid; or what hel! rake. . 
Pale Death ſites equally, and with impartial Fate 
The Poor man's cottage,and the Palace gate. *(mence: 
Bleſt Sextius, our ſhort date muſt not Jong Hopes com- / 
StraighrDeath,& ſtory 'dFiends wil drag thee hence 
Unto th* exile Plutonien ſhades;where thou ſhak not 
Be choſe Controller of the Cups by lor, 
Nor doat on dainty Lycidatowhots beaury's darts 
Now flame all Young mens,and wil Virgins hearts, 
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TNEY ODE 5. 
To Pyrrha. 


Argument, 


As from a Ship-wrack ſcap'd by chance, 
From Pyrrha's wanton dalliance , 
He tboſe for wretched dath aver, 
Whoſe hearts are captiv'd unto her. 
uu multa-gracils. 
s, Whar ſptirely Yountxer amongſt Beds of Roſes, 


r (Pyrrha)) perfunt'd with fragrant ſents incloſes 
Thee $kulkr in ſweet retire > 
bk Thy fair locks, at whoſe deſire 


Plearſt thou fo up, array'd in homely cloathes 2? 
. O,how hell wail thy oft-chang'd Gods, and oaths, 
d And count it wondrous ſtrange 

When ſtorms in thy count'nance range! 
> To whom thou now vouchſaf*ſt a Golden Grace, 
Hoping thowle ſtill find leaſures for embrace, 

; And conſtantly be kind, 

| Not versd in thy crafty mind, 
*. .f O curſt arethey who truſt thy ſhining hew! 

-" L1hung ( as Votive Frames in 'Temples ſhew) 
4 j Moyſt roþes up to —_— 
1- Neptaine, powerfull God of Seas. 


ODE 6. 
5, Te Agrippa. 
Argument, 
7 Though Varius in Heroick flile "1 ay 


Agrippa's Martial Aﬀs compile, 


B 4 Tet © 
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Zet Horace his low-pitched Muſe 
More humble Subje&s beſt perfues, 


Scriberis Varies. 


Varius deſcribes thee with Maeonian quill, 
A man puiſlant, and vicorious ſtill, * * 
What ere exploit either by: Seaz'or Land, 

The Souldiers a& ar thy command. 
Aegrippa, we dare not diſcourſe of theſe , 

The unvanquiſht courage of Peleides, 
Nor falſe Vliſſes tedious Navigations , 

Nor murth'rous Pelops habitarions : 
Th<mes roo tranſcending our low Lyric Muſe ; 
Whoſe modeſt, and whole peaccfull ſtrings refuſe 
T* cxtenuate Great C eſars lofty praiſe, 

With harping our obtuſer Layes. 

Of warlike Mars with coat of Proof indu'd, 
Or of Merion with Troys duſt beſtrew'd, 
Or Diomedes, he of Godlike might 

By Pallas help, who's fit to write ? 
We chaunt of Banqucrs, and of Virgins brawles, 
Aflailing young men with their pared nailes : 
Though idle, or in Cupids flaming heat, 

With wonrted levity replear. 


ODE VI.. 
To Munatins Plancas, a Conſular Man. 


The Argument. 


Each perſon as Genius bindes, 

A ſeverall City's fite commend : 
Cur Foet be aſcribes the Crown 
Te Tybur, Plancus native town. 


Exbws 
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Exhorts him cheering Wines to ply, 
And chaſe away ſad Malady. 


Laxdabunt alii. 


# Some Rhodes, ſome Myrlen, Epheſus ſome praiſe, 


Or Corinth which two ſeas inchaſc, 


Some Bacchian Thebes, or Phebus Delphian town, 


And ſome Theſſslian Tempe's Down. | 
Some, their fol: rask *ris thaſt Minerva's City 
To cel. brate with laſting ditty : ' | 
And on its Creſt a round- ſhorn Olive raiſc. 
A number too, for Funo's praiſe, 
Cry Argos ſteeds up, Mycen's wealthy Fare. 
1, patient Lacedemno*s ſtate, 
Nor yet Lariſſe's fat-loiPd paſtures love, 
Like to Albuned's ecchoing Grove, 
Steep-falling Ano, and Tyburnus woods, 
And Orchards ſteeprt with ſwelling floods. 
As ſerene Notus, drayning th* gloomy Sky 
Of clouds, makes ſhowrs away to fly : 
So thou (wiſe Plancys) let mild liquors end 
All cumbers, which thy life attend. 
Whether thou Enfign<-glittering Camps afte&, 
Or Tybur's Shrouds hall thee prorect. 
When Teucer fled his Sire, and Salamine, 
*Tis ſaid, his Temples ſoak*d with Wine 
He with a Poplar crowner did impale, 
And thus his delefull Friends aflail. 
&« Wherever Fate will, kinder #4han my Sire, 
« 0 Friends and Comraggs we ll aſpire. 
&« Of nought deſpair, Teucer your Chief and Guide : 
&« For Phzbus 7s by promiſe tyde 
&« Another Salamine to deſcry. 0 ye 
<« Brave Spirits, who ſuftain'd with me 
*.Oft harſher Fate, in Wine your ſorrowes ſteep « 
© To morrow wee l *qain try the Deep. | 
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ODEs. 


ODE 8. 
To Lydia. : 


Argument. 
Young Sybaris with Love ſubdu'd, 
And in delicious pl. aſures ftew'd, 
Lydia dic. 
Say Lydia 1 implore | 
For Heav'n fake, why ſo eager ro devoure 
Syb'ris with Love 2 why ſhuns 
He open Plaines, inur'd to Wind, and Sun > 
Why nor like Martiall man | 
Rides he *mongſt's compeers,nor French horſcs can 
With curbing Bits controll 2 
Why dares he not o'r yellow Tyber roll > 
Why Wraſtlers oyl eſchew 


Like Viper's blood, nor Armour-bruis'd limbs ſhew? F 


Fam'd oft tor Quoiting-arr, 

And oft for nimbly wielding ofa Dart 
Paſt thi White, Why skulks he fo, 

Like Thetis ſon betore Troy's overthrow, 
Diſguis'd, Ieſt he mighr 

be dragg'd to Wars, and *gainſt the Trozans fight? 


— 


ODE 9g. 
To Thaliarchgs. 


Argument. 
He Thaliarchus here invites, 
The more keen VVinter-weather bites, 
The more tuſe ſolacing Delights, 
Vides, 


ODES. 
Vides, nt altd. 
Thou ſeeſt Sorade's lofty ſummit ſhow, 
All Candyed o'r with profound drifts of Snow : 
How th' Woods ſcarce their loads ſuſtain, 
And Ice the fluent ſtreams reſtrain. 
Make larger piPd-up fites, diflolve the Cold ; 
And let delicious liquors four years old 
Broached be from Sabin Tun, 
p And (Thaliarchus ) freely run. 
All other cares be to the Gods aflign'd ; * 
ho when th'ave once becalm'd the ftrugling Wind 
On fierce ſeas : nor Cypreſs-rree, 
Nor aged Elm-tree ſhaken be. 
Enquire not what ſhall be toMorrow's Fate; 
And whart-e'r Fortune ſhall attend thy date, 
Count it gain : Love's pleaſant Ioy, 
Nor Dances ſhun, while thou'rt a Boy : 
Til crab'd Old-age thy freſh Complexion ſtain 
W.th hoar hair, Now let Mars his Camp and Plain, 
And, 'bout, Twi-light, whiſpers ſoft 
Be at fer houres rehearſed off. 
Now tell how Maidens pleaſant laughter uſe 
When they're diſcloſed trom ſome dark Recluſe ; 
And of Bracelets fnatcht from wriſts, 
Or Rings from unrefiſting fiſts. 
” tl 


ODE 1o. 


To Mercury. 


Argument. 


The Gharafer of Mercury, 
[His Eloquence, and Progeny : 
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And various other Ornaments, 
Our Poet in this Ode preſents. 


Aerceri facunde. 
Sweet-tongu'd Cyllenius, Son of May, 
Who man's firſt rudeneſs did*ſt allay 
With Eloquence, and gracefull parts 

Of wraſtling Arts ; 
Fic ſing of thee, Heav*n's Meflenger 
By whom crookt Lyres invented were : 
Crafty ro hide what cre's bercfr 
By ſport ſome theft. 
While thee (O yourh) his threats aftray, 
Except thou his ſtolPn Beetcs repay : 
With no ſhaft-bcaring Quiver fraught, 
| Appollo laughr. 
Rich Priam too deſerting Troy, 
Thr proud Atretus ſcap'd with thy Convoy, 
Theſſal:an watches, :;'d cach tent 
*Gainſt Trojans bent. 
Thou in Bleſt Manſions Ghoſts imbowers, 
And thy Caduceen Rod 'or-powers 
TY cxiler Tribe ; whom Gods above, 
And lower love. 


— — — —— 


ODE 17T. 


To 1 ertconoe. 


Argument. 
T.cuconoe counſeld to abate 
. All anxious Care for Future ſtate : 
And Wines Luxuriouſly to bouxe, 
*c auſe Life is ſhort, and ſwiftly flowes. 


"4 Book i. ODES. 
| Tu ne queheris. 


Re not Y inquis'tive ( O ris fin! ) what end 
ELeuconoe) Gods award us : nor attend 

To Number's power. Better all Fares to bear, 
(Though Fove deign more, or noy the lareſt year, 
Which with oppos'd Rocks breaks the -Tyrrhen Main ) 
Broach Wines, and let Short life Long hope reſtrain. 

EV n while we ſpeak, the envious MHower runns : 

Enjoy this Day, and truſt no Future Sunns. 


BEE 


ODE 12. 
To Auguſtus. 


Argument, 
The Gods and Heroes firſt extol[d, 
With others in Fame's Records rolPd ; 
He to Auguſtus xext deſcends, 
And with his glorious Praiſes ends. 


Hen VITUm. 
What Man,or Hero, wilt thou fing 
To ſbriller Pipe, or Lyric ſtring > 
Clio, what God > whom Eccho tounds 
With ſportſome bounds, 
In Helicons umbragious coaſts, | 
Mount Pinde, or H+mys glaz'd with ftoſts > 
Whence trees confus'dly follow'd all 
At Orpheus call, 
Who with melodious Ditty ſtaid 
The rapid Streames, and Tempzſts laid: 
And with his Harp's alluring ſtrokes 
Drew liſtning Okes. 
What ſhall my Muſe prefer before 
Fove's wonted Praiſe > who rulcth ore 


I 4. ODES. 
Men, Gods, Sea, Lands, and Worldly powers 
Art various houres 2 
Then whom nought Greater is created, 
Nor Equal is, nor Second rated : 
Yer do next Honours circumveſt 
Minerva's creſt. 
Nor valiant Bacchus; nor thou Chaſe- 
AﬀeRing Dian will 1 paſs: 
Nor Phebus thee, who fearcd art 
For certain darr. 
Of Hercules and Leda's Twins, 
( The one in Horſe-hghts Honour wins, 
In Foot the other ) 1'l fing : Whoſe Star 
: The Mariner 
Diſcov'ring clear : Down waters guſh 
From crags, Clouds vaniſh, Winds are huſh, 
And threartfull ſurges of the Seas 
: Thoſe Twins appeaſe, 
Of Romulus next ſhould 1 fay, 
Or of Pompilius calmer ſway, 
Of Tarquin's honours; or commend 
Brave Cato's end. 
I Regulus, Scauri, great foul'd Paul 
So flout, ſubdu'd by Haniball, 
I gratefull will with glorious Layes 
Fabritius raiſe, 
He, rough lock'd Curius fam'd for War, 
Camillus too, all raiſed were 
From direfull Want, and Cottage low 
Grand-fircs did ow. 
Plant-like ſteales up Marcellus Fame, 
And Julius Confer ſpreads a flame, | 
As Phzbus ſplendent Orb appears | 
*Mongſt lefler Sphears, 
Thou Sire, and Guard of mortal ſtates, 
From S$atarn ſprung : To thee the Fares 


> 


} 
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Tranſmit Great C aſars charge : Next thine 

| His Reign define, 
Whether he proudly triumph o're 
The Parthians, galling Latzum ſore ; 
Or Seres, or Indians \ubje& born 

To Phzbus morn : 

' He under thee this Ample Round 
Shall ſway : whil'ſt thou mak*'{ Heav'n reſound, 
And on prophaned Groves imparts 
Thy vengefull Darts. 


ODE 13. 
To Lydia. 


Argument. 


At Lydia's hands preferring ftill 
Toung Telephus: he takes it ill. 


unm tu Lydia. 

When Telephus thou extoll'ft fo high, 

For Neck ſuffus'd with Roſe-outvying Dye, 
And limber Arms; ah ! Lydia, how : 

High-ſwoln with wrathfull paſſion do I grow | 
Then Reaſon and Complexiou flyes, | 

And liquid rears ſteal trickling from my eyes; 
Declaring how I've tortur'd been 

Wuh lingring heart-corroding flames within : 
© 1 me vext, when he, in drunken brawles, 

Thy candid ſhoulders filthily be-ſpawles ; 
Or on thy lips, that frantick youth 

'To think of him impreſt his wanton tooth, 


4 | Hope not (Cif my advice avail) 


That he'll prove conſtant who with rude affail 
| Doth 
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Dorh thoſe delicious Lipps abulc, 

Where Cytharea her fitr Ne&ar brews, 
They more than three times hapty ſtand, 

Wh o firmly. linkt in undiſſolved band, 
Their Love no jarring Oiſcords rend, 

But perſeveres untill their lateſt end. 


ODE 14. 


To the Common-wealth renewing Civill FYarre. 


Argument. 
The Poet with facetious Muſe, 
An Allegory here perſues : 
To th Common-wealth direfs his Pen, 


Renewing Civill Warrs agen. 


O navis referent. 
O Ship! freſh tempeſts will again retorr 
Thee to the Deeps. Whar doſt > Arrive the Porr 
Stourly. What ſce*'ſt not how 
Thr haſt not wherewithall to row ? 


TH impetuous South-weſt wind thy Maſt diſables, 
Thy Sayl-yards crack, and deſtitute of Cables, 
Thy Barks can ſcarce abide 
Thy Oceans uncontrolled fide. 


Th' haſt no whole Sail-cloths left, no Gods tr addrefs | 


Thy vowes unto, when adverſe Fatcs oppreſs. 
Though Pine from Pontus ſprung, 
Who*rt the Woods fam'd Of-ſpring ſung, 
Thou vanteſt of thine uſeleſs name, and Kin, 
Py'de Ships the timorous Seaman truſt not in. 
Take heed, unleſs thou will 
Be a Sport for Tempeſts ſtill, * + 


4 
: 


Thou, who wert late my anxious Mind's Annoy, | 
Now my chief Care art, and deſired Joy, 


Thoſe boyſtrous Surges ſhun, | 
Which 'mongſt the bright Cyclads run. 


— @— 


ODE 15. 


Argument. 


God Nereus his Predifion how 
The Greeks ſhall Ilium overthrow. 


Paſtor quum. 


When faithleſs Paris in [dzan Sail, 
Did rhrough the Deeps his Lady Helen hale ; 
Nereus ſuppreſt the ative Windes, that he 

Might chaunt his diſmall Deſtinie, 
Thou bringſt her home in unauſpicious hour, 
Whom Greece will reſcue with her Warlike-power ; 
Conſpiring all r' o'rthrow thy Nupcal Tye, 

| And Priam's antique Monarchy. 

What'ſwelting toyls (ah!) Men, and Horſe ſiiſtain ! 
Whart Ruins draw *ſ{ thou on the Dardar ftrain ! 
Pallss, her Helm now,and her Shield aflumes, 

Her Charrets, and with fury fumes. 
In vain, though courage, Venus ayd inſpire, 
Shalt thou thy locks deck,and on ſofter Lyre 


* ' Effeminate Lays modulate. In vain 


Shalt thou from brandiſht Pikes refrain 
Of Hymen loath'd, and Cretan ſhafts eſchew, 
Wars noyſe, and 4jaz ſpeedy ro purſue, 

Bur 6! ar laſt thy Perriwigg'd-pare muſt 

Be all be-ſmear'd with fordid duſt, 
Do'ſt of Ulyſſes faral ro rhy Land, 


And Pylian Neſtor quite regardleſs ftand ? 
C ; Teucer- 
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Teucer of Salamine dauntleſs ſhall aflail, 
And £thenelus expert to prevail 
In Hand-fights, or to reign with quick command 
A Charrert-ſtced ; thow'lr teel Herion's hand. 
Lo ! fierce Tydides , ſtouter than his Sire, 
Explores thee out with rageful ire : "Yr 
Whom (like a Stag, when from a dale ſhe Iptcs 
A Wolf, leaves grazing, and away he flyes 
Se thou ſoft ſhunn'ſt, with breath almoſt deny'd, 
Not boaſting thus much to thy Bride. 
Achilles wrathful Navy ſhall rhe fate 
Of Troy, and Troians Dames procraſtinate, 
A Grecian flame, when certain years expire, 
Shall ſer all Imm's ſtreets abre. 


ODE 16. 


To his Sweet-heart. 


The Argument.. 


Recanting, he for pardon prays, 

For that with ſome Jambic Layes 

He wrong'd a Maid : the blame trajefs 
On wrath, deſcribing its effets. 


O matre pulchra. 


Fairer than thy fair Mother ! O define 
Unto thoſe ſharp Iambic lines of mine, 
Whar doom thou wilt ; be it fire, 
Or Adrian Seas, if thou defre, 
Not Cybell, Phebus, Bacchus fo aflaults 
T heir Prieſts minds our of their obtruſer yaulrs : 
Nor ſhril Cymbals in thoſe grear 
Rites of the Corybants oftner bear, 


Tha 


\ J 


T* Each creature robb'd ro module up a Man : 


Book 1. ODES. r9 
Than Wrath afflits : which nothing will __—_— : 
Nor Noric Sword, fierce Fire, nor wrackful Seas, 
Nor ſhould Jove himſelf deſcend, 
And Earth with dreadful Thunder read, 
"Tis ſaid Prometheus, when the World began, 


And did Humane breaſts inſpire 
With favage Lions ragefull ire. 
*T'was Wrath o'r-threw Thyeftes utterly, 
And was th* immediate occaſion why 
High-rear'd Cities to the ground 
Erazed were, and furrow'd round 
Of hbaughry Souldiers, wit a fatall Share. | 
Reftrain thy Paſſions. Heatof blood o'r-bare Bo 


ro0 in my greener dayes, 
7 And on thoſe ſharp Jambic Layes 
- rew'my infrantick'd Muſe + Burt now Leeck 


Lamentfull SubjeRs to exchange for Meek : 
If defaming me no more * 
Thou wilt thy Cordial Love reſtore. 


| — mow a 


ODE 17. 
. To Tyndarts. 


Argument. 


The Lyric Tyndaris invites 
Unto Lucretile. Recites - 
What profits and delights abound, 
And in that Climate may be found. 


Velox amanum. 


From Mount Lyzus,” ro fweet Lucretile, 
- Switt-footed Pan is flitting ev'ry. while, 
C [ , 
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. The Dog-ſtars heat; and chaunt in Teyan line 


. Nor ſhalt thou *f jealous Cyrus fearfull ſtand, 
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And is ſtill my Goats defence 
From ſtorms, and Sol's hot influence. 
Dams from their noyfom leaders ſtray'd away, 
O'r all the Woods ſecurely forrage may, 
Sceking Thyme and Wildings there ; 
Nor do the Kids infolded tear 
Green-ſpecxled Snakes, nor Wolfs ro Mars aſlign'd : 
Where c'r vales CTyndaris)) and the ſteep-inclin'd 
Mount Ufticd's {leck Rocks bound 
Again the Pipe's harmonious ſound. 
Me, Gods protect, and in my Pietie, 
And Lyric-Mule, they much delighted be : 
Rural wealth here plenty grows, 
And with a bounteous horn o'r-flows. 
Here in Mzeandrian-vale mayſt thou decline 


Penelope, and Circe clear, 

Who Both for one man anxious were, 
Here mayſt thou proſtrate in a ſhady Bower, 
Bolls of unnauſeous Lesbzan wine devour : 

Nor ſhall Bacchus juice excite 
- Thee to outrageous brawls and vghr, 


Leſt he o'r-lay thee with laſcivious hand, 
Rending Chaplers from thy Crown, 
And undeſerv'dly tear thy Gown. 


ODE 18. 
To Quintilins Varts. 
Argument, 


A little wine the heart delights ;, 
Exceſs to franktickneſs excites, 


Nullam 


1 
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ODES. | or 
Nulluns Vare. 


Varus, no Trees planr, but the ſacred Vine, 

Prh* fertile grounds which Tybur's walls confine, 
All hardſhip ove for temp'rate men prepares : 
*Tis Wine expulſerh hearr-diſcinding cares. 

Who wine-ſoak'd plains of Warfare,or of Wants > 
Who *f Venus, or Sire Bacchus rather yaunrs 

Not > Bur with Liber's bounty nor rourwray; 

The Lapithites and Centaures drunken fray, 

And Evius wrath at Thracians may fore-warn ; 
Sith Iuſtfull men ſcarce right from wrong diſcern, 
Fair Baſſareus, 1'1 not treſpaſs on thy rite, : 
Nor thy Vine-ſhrowded lecrers hale to light, 
Ceaſe thy dire Cymbals, and thy Phrygian horn, 
Cauſing blind ſelt-love, and with lofty ſcorn 
T*advance a brainleſs noddle up on high, 

And Faith tranſparenr, letting all things fly, 


ODE 19. 
Of Glycera. 


Argument. . 


Hhw beauteois Glycera infires 
Hu heart with amorous defrres. 


Mater ſeva. 


Tyrannic Venus chargeth me, 

And Bacchus th? Heir of Theban Semele, 
And wanton leaſure bids mc too, 

Extinguiſht Flames of Cupid to renew, 
Fair Glycera inflames me ſore, 

Than any Parian Maible glitt'ring more ; 
" : G 3 Her 
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Her pleaſing Coyneſs, and her face 

Is-over-ruinating for a | ar 
The Queen of Love her Iſle forſook, 

Falling ſore on me, nor will Scythians brook, 
Nor ſtout back-darting Parthians 

For my pen's Theam,nor unconcerning ſtrains. 
Here (ſervants) green Turf-alJtars rear, 

Vervains, and ſacred Frankincenſe place here. 
A Boll of Two-years Wine, to theſe 

A Vitime ſlain, ſhe will her ire appeaſe, 


ODE 20. 
. To Mecenas. 


Argument, 


He prays Mxcenas for a Gueſt 
Unto a plain and homely Feaſt. 
Vile potabi. 
Thou'ſt bow ze cheap Sabine in ſmall Cup, 
Which in Greek Bur my ſelf daub'd up: 
When Theaters with Oyations high 
| Rang an the Sky 
Thy Fames (thou of Equeſtrian rank 
Mecends ) that thy Tiber's bank, 
And th? Eccho tolg'd a praiſe again 
rom th / aticane, 
Cacubian, and Calenian Wines, 
Shall be thy drink. No Falers Vines, 
Nor Grapes which crown the Forman kno]ls, 
| : Flow in my bolls, 


ODE 
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ODE 2r. 
Of Diana and Apollo. 


Argument. 


That Maids and Toung-men ſhould proclame 
Diana's, and Apollo's Fame. 


Dianam tener. 
Ye render Virgins Diar's praiſes ring, 
Ye Youths to unſhorn Phzbus dittics fing, 
And to Latona who ' 
Was of ove affeRed fo. 
Ye Maids'chaunt her who haunts the Cryſtal Springs, 
And leat-treſsd Wood which o'r cold Algid hings, 
And Erimanthus bowers, 
Or Mount Cragus cloath'd with flowers, 
Ye Youths rouze Tempe to as lofty height, 
And Delos where Apollo 'fixſt view'd light, 
His ſhoulders with thi attire 
Of Quivyer, and's Brother's Lyre. 
He dolefull Wars, dire Famine, and the Peſt, 
Which Rome, and Great Ceſar did infeſt, 
Art your pray'rs did exile 
Co Perfians and Britapes lle. 


| pm_—_—_— 


ODE 22. 
To Ariſtins. 


Argument, 


How men of Upright lives, and Pure, 
Are from all dangrous ills ſecure 


C4 


| - " ODEs. mo = 


He explicates, and by bis own 
Example in this Ode is ſhowne, 


Integer vVite. 


An upright, and a crimeleſs man, 
Nor Darts, nor Bows of Maurian, 
Nor Quiver (Fuſcus) needeth fraught 
With Poys'nous Shaft : 


Whether threugh ſcorched Syrts he toyl, 

Or Caucaſus h1s deſert ſoyl, 

Or Downs which with his fabled waves 
Hydaſpes /aves. 


As wandring through the Sabine S pring 
To far, 1 Lalage did fing, 
A Wolf from me, who nothing hed, 

- Andarmleſs fled. 


A ſhape ſo horrid ne'r was ipy'd 
In warlike Daunia's Forreſt wide : 
Dry Mauritania breeds no worle, 
Though Lions nurſe. 


" Place me in Plains which ever freeze, 

Where no warm gales refreſh the trees , 

In Climes where all rempeſtuous ils 
Foe e*r diſtils ; 

Or where SoPs flagrant ſfteeds do move 

Tos near, nor dwellings ſtand. T'l love 

My Lalage for pleaſing ſtile, 

| | ' And pleafbng ſmile, 
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ODE 23. 
To Chloe. 


Argument, 


Chloe adult : no cauſe now why 
She ſhould from mens embracements fly . 


2 Vitas hinuuleo. 
Chloe, thou ſhunn*ſt me like wanton Fawn 
Of timrous Dam ſorſook in pathleſs lawn ; 
Dreading with mind agaſt 
Ev'ry Buſh, and ev'ry Blaſt. | 
For as when Zephyrus trembling leaves doth ſhake, 
Or green-ſpeckt Newts make Bramble-buſhes quake, 
So tremulous is ſhe, | 
Dith'ring both in heart and knee. 
But I not to devour thee now purſue, 
As Afﬀric Lyons, and wild Tygers do. 
O leave thy Mother pray, 
Now grown ripe tor Venus play. 


ODE 24, 
To Virgil. 


Argument. 


That dolefull es ſhould no more 
Deceasd Quintilius deplore. 


Qnis defideris. 
Who ſhames Yaffe&, or duly limit can 


His ſtrong defires for ſo dear-loy'd a man ? 
” 5 : (Melpomene) 


- 
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(Melpomine) grac'd with melting voyce, and Lyre, 
Lamentfull Elegies inſpire. 
Doth endleſs ſleep then cloſe Quintitius eye ? 
For Modeſty , unſtain'd Fidelity, | 
ſtice her Siſter, and Truth voyd of guiſe, 
When ſhall his Compcer c'r ariſe 2 
Of yertuous men a number wail'd his fall ; 
Bur Virgil thou bemoarſt him moſt of all. 
In vain do'ſt thou Qurntilius life deplore, 
Not lent (alafs '_) upon thar core, 
What though thou can'ſt with ear-inchaunting Song , 
Like Thracian Orpheus, haie the Trees along, 
Yer can'ſt rhou nor a ſubrile Ghoſt reduce, 
Which Hermes with his dire Caduce, 
Not ea&ly won © evacuate Fate's Decree, 
Hath hearded *mongſt grim Pluto's company. 
*Tis hard. But Patience {ightnenth that at length, 
Which to remove exceeds our ſtrength. 


ee 


ODE 25. 
To Lyaia. 


Argument. 


He Lydia ſcoffs for aged look, 
And cauſe her Suters her forſook. 


| Parcins juntt as. 


Now froward Youths rap not fo fore 

Ar thy ſhur caſcments as before, 

To break thy fleep; thy Gates love much 
Their Threſholds touch, 

Which wont ſo *fr on gliB hinges run : 

Thou'rt leſs, and leſs now call'd upon. 
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Ho Lydia |) fleep'ſt all night,while I 
Thy Lover dyc? 
Thou, an ag Cean, again ſhalt moan 
1 Paramours, all alone, 
In narrow Lanes : while North-winds range 
*Bout Phebe's change : 
When fragrant Love, and luſtfull flames, 
Such as infuriates Horſes dams, 
Thy ulcer'd breaſt with rage impales, 
Not withour wails : 
*Cauſe Yourh likes verdant Ivy more, 


Than Myrtle almoſt fabled o'r : 


And gives to Heber's wintry Tide 
Boughs wither-dry'd. 


ODE 25. 
To his Muſe, of /Elins Lamia. 


Argument. 
Such as love Muſes, they ſhould be 
From anxious Cares, and Paſſions free. 
The PeS# his dear Lamia's praiſe 
Reſoundeth in Pimplean Layes. 


Mnfrs amicns. - 
I Muſes friend tranſmit to 1h* Winds to ſweeps 
All Cares and Fears into the Cretian Deep: 
Not perplexed much who fear 
Cold Boreas rempeſts under thy Bcar, 
Or whar doth Tiridates heart aftrighr. 
O ſweet Pimplea, whom clear Founts delight, 
Flowry Chaplers wreath, and plair 
A Crownet for my Lama's pate. 


' Thou nor aſſiſting, my Poetic skil 


Of no efte& is, *Tis his Lesb7an quil, 
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His new Jayes muſt erernize 
Thine, and thy Siſter's dignirties. 
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ODE 27. 


To his Companions. 


Argument. 


Horace his Gueſt-compantons prays 

T' abſtain from brawls and bleody Frays ; 

And mt amongſt their Compotations 

To fight with Flaggons like rude Thracians, 

Nats in uſnm. 
To fight with Jugs for gladfom Mirth ordain'd, 
Is Thracien-like : let ſuch rude tricks reftrain'd 
From Feaſts be, and Bacchus milde 
From bloody brawlings be exiPd, 


*Twixt Wine and Torches; and *twixt blade of Medes, 
O whar an immenſe diſtance intercedes ! 


Fellows, your wild-elamours ceaſe, 
And on youx&bows lean in peace. 
-Should I drinf {hare of your ſharp Muſcadine > 


Let Meg!il's brother of Opus then define: 
What wound he eſteems a Bliſs; 

And what Lovye-arrow fatal is. \ 
Whar > flincheſt thou > then on no other ratz 
V1 drink. What e'r Love doth thee ſubjugare, 

No baſe flames infire thec, whoſe 

Heare till with Love ingenuous glows. 
Who e'r ſhe be, come tell, and do nor'tear ; 
Thou mayſt entruſt it to my faithfull ear, 

Ah! what Gulf ar't plunged in| 

Boy, worthy better love to win; 

: Whar 
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Whar Witch, wharWizard, what Theſſalian charms, 
Whar Deity can exempt thee from her harms > 


Pegaſus can ſcarce thee looſe 
From that triform'd Chimera's nooſe, 


ODE 28. 
To Archytas. 


Argument. 


Archytas a Phyloſopher, 

And Geometrician, here 

Unto a Sea-man makes reply, 

That all men in the world muſt die : - 
And of the Seaman doth implore 

T* interr his carkaſs in the fhore, 


Tx maris, © terre. 


Archytas who Sea, Earth, and countleſs ſands 
Haſt mere,thee near the Marine firands 
A lirtle Monument of duſt. impales; 
Nor tends it ought to thine ayails, 
To contemplare on the Arherial Sphear, 
And Globe Cxleſtial , Death fo near. 
* Ev'n Tantalus, who Gods invited , fell, 
And Tython left this Earthen-cell : 
And Mins 'mongſt Fove's Privy-counſel ſeared ; 
And Panthois dy, who 'gain retreated : 
Although the Shicld diſmounted did deſcry 
He lived in the date of Troy, 
Yer grimDeath vanquiſh'd nought bnt's nerves & skin, 
For Nature's works, how versd therein 
. Iydge thou. But one night ſheaths up all our bones, 
And Death's ſtage muſt be trod but once, 


The 
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The Furies expoſe ſome ro Mars his frown, 
And Scas gulf greedy Saylors down. 
Old men, and young, all throng to Death's Aſſize, 
Dire Proſperpine no mortal flyes. 
Swift Notus tending on Orion ſtcep, 
Evnme drown'd in tlt? [iſyrian Deep. 
Bur thou , © Saylour, graciouſly conter 
A little fleeting Sand Yr inter 
My bones and head : then Jer what Eaſtern blaſt 
Turmoyls the HeÞerian waves, be caſt 
Upon Venufium's woods, thou ſafc, and ſound. 
May wealth o'r flow thee all around 
From Foye, and Neptune great Tarentum's guard. 
Haps thou this crime To not regard, 
Which may thy fack-leſs ſeld with vengeance {mire. 
May Fares juſt Laws,and proud Requite 
Tend thee, My prayers ſhall not ungranted vaniſh ; 
Thy guilt no Sacrifice ſhall baniſh. . 
Although thou ha{'neſt (*cis no long delay) 
Thrice caſt but duſt on, and away, 


= — ——C————_—_o— OY 


ODE 29. 


To Iccins. 


Argument, 


That Iccius his Philoſophy 

Should wave, and unto Warfare fly 
Fox Wealth : Of this doth Horace feng, 
As of ſome ſtrange portentuous thing. 


Tcct beatis. 


Fccjus, thou for th* Arabians blisfull gaze 
Evn gap'ſt now, and prepar'ſt for Martial frays ; 
With 


a J 
'T 

D 
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* Witkely unquelFd Saban Kings, 
- And art compofing ferrring firings 


Arzend thee, who didft her Eſpouſed kill : 
Whar oylI'd courtly Youth will tand 
Adminiftring with Cup in hand, 


Swift ſtreamy can ſteep Hils aſcend, 
Or Tiber retrogradely tend : 
When thou, thoſe Books(bought up on ev 
Of fanvd Panetus, and the Socratic Band 
Poffſt ro Spaniſb mails tranſlate, 
In hopes of more Auſpicious Fate ? 


_—_—_————_ 


Zr 


For th* horrid Medes: Whar barb'rous Virgin will 


Well-skil'd to draw up in his Father's bow 
A Serean Shaft > But who will gain-fay now 


"ry hand) 


ODE 30. 
' To Vents. 


Ar gument, 


He implores Venus to refrain 
Hey Cyprus, and her preſence daign 
At Glyc'ras conſecrated Fane, 


O Venus regina. 
O Venus, Cnide's and Paphos Ke 
At Cyprus be leſs gracious ſeen :; 
To Glyc'ras beauteous Temple go, 

Where odours flow. 
Take with thee Cupid, ungirt Graces, 
The agile Nymphs with their ſwift paces, 
Fuventas ſullen withour rhee, 
And Mercure, 
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ODE 31. 4 
To Apollo. 


Argument, 


Not Weilth he of Apollo prays, 
But perfe# mind, and healthful days. 


uid dearcatrm. 
What begs thy Poet, Apollo much. ador'd > 
Or what mplores he when freſh Liquour's pour'd 
From Sacring bolls > no rank ears 
Sardinid's fruitfull Region bears 5 - 


No kindly Heards from ſchorch'd Calabria's ground ; | || 


Nor. Gold, nor Ivory *mongf far Indians found ; 
Nor Downs, which with creeping waves 
The gentle-rolling Lyris laves. 
Ler Fortune's Favourits with Calenzan hooks 


| Their Vines lop : and he great Yth* Deities Books, 


Th* Merchant rich (who fatfcly ſweeps 
Three, or four tunes tht Atlantic Deeps 
Each year ) Let him in Gold-imboſled Cup 
Soak Wines for Syrian Traffick taken up, 
My food*s Olives, Succory, 
Mallows digeſting «cafily. 
0 Phebus, let me, have (ound health afſign'd, 
Aliments got eas'ly, and a perfe& mind ; 
Nor to loath'd 0ld-age arriv'd, 
Nor of my tunefull Lyre depriv'd. 
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| | ODE 32. 
To bis Lyre. 


Argument, 


He bids his Lyre till ready be 
To chear him up with melody. 


Poſcimns ſi quid. 
We beg, if we ſupinely lane, 
_ In ſhrowds with thee play'd &ra ſtrain 
Worth Fame's Record , 6 Lyre diſplay 
| In Latine Lay: 


On.which Alceus firſt reſounded, 

. Who (though with Mars fierce broyls furroundcd, 
Or that his ſharrer'd ſayl he ry'd 

_ To th? Ocean fide.) 


Of Liber, Auer, Venus ſung, 
And th? Youth that always to her clung, 
And Lycus for black eyes and hair, 

Of preſence rate, 


O Lyre, Apolls's ornament, 
Yeelding Fove's banquers bleſt conrent; 
My toyl's ſweer ſolace, hail while I 

. Unto thee cry, 
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ODE 33: 
To Albias Tibullgs. 


The Argument. 


He Albius wills not lay*t to heart, _ 
Though undeſervdly on bis part, 
Curſt Glycera reſpeFeth more 
His Rival, and Competitour.- | 


Albi, ne doleas. 


Albius, not too exceflively condole 
Harſh Glycera's unkindnels:; neither howl 
Out mourntul Elegies, though thy Junior be 
Perfidiouſly preferr'd to . hy 
Lycoris; fam'd for narrow forchead, burns 
For Gyrus love ; and Cyrus, lo he turns 
Unto coy Pholoe : Bur &r Phole erre 
With that all-bale Adulrerer, 
Goats with Apulian Wolfs ſhall copulate : 
So Venus, and dire Cupid pleaſe, who mate 
Unequal forms , and diff*rent minds together 
Within a Braſen Yoke and Tether. 
Burt when a fairer Miſtris courted me - 
Myrtle me held in ſweet Captivity, 
A Libertine, more fierce than Adrian Seas, | 
Which crooktly 'bour Calabria preaze. 
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ODE 34. 
To himſelf. 


gm_—_ 

It him repents,that once delighted 
With Epicurus Se#, he ſlighted 
The Sacred Gods to venerate 

So oft as he was wont of late. 


Parcnus Deorum. 


$. 1 who the Worſhip of the Gods negle&ed, 
5 To giddy Dodrines erringly affc&ed ; 
Now perforce my Bark re-hale, 

And tra&s deſerted *pain aflail. 

For Fove grand Ruler of the glorious Day, 
From gloomy clouds projeing radiang ray, 
Rumbled oft through ſerene Air . 

With thundring Steeds, and rapid Car : 
Which ſtupid Earth, and each vagarying Brook, 
Whiph Sty::, and rh fite of odious Ten'rus ſhook , 

And made Atlasrremble oft, 

God Low things can advance aloft, 
Raiſe the Obſcure, and raze the Eminent: 
Rapacious Fate, with hideous Lament, 

Flings one from the height of Grace, 
And rears another in his place, 


ODES. 
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ODE 35. 


To Fortune. 


Argument, 


He prays that an auFicious Tide 
May Czſar into Britain guide. 


O Diva gratum. 


O Rugen who hold'ſt Iov'd Antium's Soveraignty, 
. E'r prone t* advance the Humbleſt men to High 
Thrones of Honour, and to turn 
Proud Triumphs Pomp into an Urn, 
' Th*poor rurall Hinde ſollicitely thee prayes - 

Thee, Preſident o'th* Ocean, he aflayes, 

Who (bold) in Bithynian boat, ; 
Dares o'r Carpathian ſurges float: 
Thou, horrid Dacians, vagrant Scythians, all 
Towns,Countries,and fierce Latium do'lt appall. 
Thou mak'*ſt barb'rous Queens affgaid; 
And Kings in Purple Robes array'd: 
Daſh nor a firm-basg'd Column all along 
Wirth foot incen&'d : nor ler the crowding Throng 
Unto Wars the meek excite, 
And diſſipate the Empire quite, 
Thee, dire Neceſflity alwayes leads the way, 
Whoſe brazen hands vaſt torr'ring Beams diſplay : 
Nor of wedges yet unſhed, 

Of cruell hooks and molten-Lead. 
Thee, Hope, and rare Faith in white Livery 
- Adore much, nor decline thy company ; 
Though thou prove a Turn-coart foe, 

And from rich habirations go, 


But 
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But truſtleſs Vulgars, and the perjur*d Quean 
Turn tailes: nay friends ( the Hozshead's trained clean 
To the dregs ) away they run, 
And Fate's diſtruſtfull burthen ſhun. 
Guard Ceſar's voyage to the Britiſh Land, 
(Earth's urmoſt bound)& th late rais'd yourhful Band, 
Which to all the Eaſtern parrs, 
And Red-ſea, dreadful horror darts, 
Ah ! we ſhame with our ſcars, crimes,brethren ſlain :; 
What miſchiefs do we curſed men refrain ? 
What ills leave we ws. + 2 
From what (through fear of Gods diſmay'd_) 
Doth Youth contain their hands > what Altars Pare? 
Oh, that rhou on new Auvils would'ſt repair 
Our blunt Weapons ! to defear: 
Th' Arabian and the Maſſagete. 


| ——__—_—_— 
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ODE 236. 
To Pomponius Numida. 


Argument. 


Our Lyric joy d, exults amain 
For Numida's return from Spain, 


Et thure, & fidibus. 


With Frankincenſe and Lyric Lay, 

And Bullocks juſtly flaughter'd, ler's allay 
Great Numid's wutelary Gods ; 
Who ſafe arriv'd from Spain's remor'it abodes, 
Gave's dcar friends many a-kiſs-falute, 

Bur to ſwcet Lamia moſt did diitribure : 
Remembring how both ſerved all 

Their yourhfull days under one Generall. 

: D 3 And 
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And borh their Gowns rogerher quit. . 
This beaurious Day fign with a Chalky ſmit : | 
Ler vaſt Winc-rundlcrs freety 1pour, 
And Salian-like inceflant >kipt about, 
Nor more let foaking Dam'lis bouze, 
Than Baſſus in a Thractan carrouze. 
Let Roſes, Parſl. y ever green, 
And fading Lillies much ar feaſts be ſeen. 
All ſhall their eys with Luft infeſted 
On Dam jis caſt, nor Dantlis be wreſted 
From her new Paramour, who combine 
Cloſer than any amorous ivy's twine. 


L 


ODE 37. 


= Tohis Companions, 


Argument, 


He bids his fellows jovial be 
For Aftium's glorious viffory. 


Nunc eſt bibendum. 


Now let's carreuze, now let's with frolick foor 
Crecate an Earth quake ; now time ſuirs unto'r, 
CSocios) the Gods Couches grace, 
And Saliarian junkers place, 
Erſt for unlawfull, men did it define, 
From Grand fires tuns to broach Cecubran Wine, 
When that Queen d:d machinare 
Tir everfion of the Romane ſtate, 
With her dileaſe- polluced Eunuch-train : 
To ſenſleſs hopes too prone to looſe the reign, 
And fox'd when bLth fortune ſhin'd: 
\Bur yer it que}I'd her frantic mind, 


When 


When ſcarce with one fayl ſhe eſcap'd-thd} Blaze, + 
And grown Lymphatic with ;Zgyptian gaze, | 
To true fears ſhe turn'd again,' - 
Whom flying Latium's toy] amain, 
C4ſar's fleer cha&d (ev'n as along the Air | 
Hawks harmleſs Doves purſue, or Hounds the Hare 
On the ſnowy Thracian Plains_) 
T* have that dire monſter thrown in chains : 
Who aſpiring bravely to conclude her Date, 
Nor woman-like could ſwords her heart amatc, 
Nor ſought ſhe with ſpeedy Hulk 
In ſome obſcurer Bay to skulk. 
' Who boldly durſt with ſerene eye behold 
| > Her Palaceraz'd, and in her hands enfold 
F 


? 


- 
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Fell Snakes, that with greedy maw 
She raight theur mortal poyſon draw : 
More cruel grown by death premeditar-d :; 
As who 1n hieree Liburnian vetlels hatcd 
Ar high Triumphs to be led 
In private Garb, ſhe Royall bred, 


| OI & — — 


ODE 38. 


To his Servant ; 


Argument. 


He wills his Servant reoms be rejl 
With Myrtle only at his Feaft. 
[ 


Perficos 0866-— --- oy 


Servant, all Perſian Pomp diſdain, 
From Teyl-rinde pleated Crowns refrain ; 
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Ccaſe further ſcrutiny where grows  _, | 


' The tardy Roſe, 
For nothing bur plain Myrrtles care, 
They moſt beſceming Servants are : 
"And for my ſelf roo, Sling laid 


In Vine-tree ſhade, 


The end of the Firſt Book, 
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'" ODE 1. 
To C. Aſinins Pollis. 


Argument. 


He counſels him ſuÞend his Style 
From penning Tragedies a while, 
x Till the Republic be at quiet : 
7 Then high commends what he deth write. 


Motun ex Metello. 


Ommotions Civil from Metellus times 
Of Conſulſhip commenc'd, Wars morives, Crimes, 
Fortune's tricks, and mockcries, 
With Princes faithleſs Amities, 
Armour which with blood unatton'd-for ſteams, 
(A hazardous Attempt) theſe be thy Theams : 
Who dar'ſt fraudfull Aſhes touch, 
Where-under fervent Embers couch, 
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| A while let from the Theaters be exil*'d 'Þ 8 
Sour Tragic Scenes ; ſtraight (publick As compil'd ) iſ 
In Crecepian Buskin try « | 
ain thy lofty faculty, 3 
(Pollio_) fam'd Guard of guilty men diſtreſt, ' 
And Senate who for Counſel thee requeſt : | 'F 
' Whom Bays crown with laſting name, 
For thy Dalmatian Triumph's fame. 
Ev*n now 1 Trumpets threartull clangor hear , 
Now Flutes (me-thinks) are ratling in my ear , 
Now bright-glicering Armour daunts 
The Steed, and Rider's countenance, 
I now of Chieftains ſeem to hear *um tell, 
Who in baſe duſt (yer honourably) fell, 
And all Earth's Globe vanquithe quire, 
Bur unquell'd. C ato*s powertul might. 
Funo, and th' Gods who favourd Afric moſt, 
Unable Yr att their vengeance, qu it the coaſt : 
\ And the Victor's Nephews made 
A ViRim to Jugurtha's ſhade. 
Whar ficld nor fatned with ſpilt Roman blood, 
But Graves point out where dire Battalios ſtood > 
To what Medians have not flown 
Fames of Heſperia overthrown ? | 
Whar Gulf, what Streams from knowledge is reſtrain'd ' T 
Of this lamenttull War > what Sea's nor ſtajn'd ns 


Wirth flain Daunian; ipowrting veins ? 
What Region bur our bloud contains > 
Bur (wanton Muſe) Icſt waving mirthful Lay, 
Thou *gain ſhouldſt Czar dolefull runes aſlay; 
Let's ieck in Dzone's Den 
Aircs warbled with a gentler Pen, 
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To C.Saliuftins Criſpas. 


Argument. 
Kind Proculeius praisd *cauſe be 
Unto his brethren was ſo free. 
A royal Scorn of Money can 
With true bliſs only crown a man. 0 


Nullns argents. 


Gold bath no beauty ( Salluſt foc 


o miſers, whgyin caverns throw 


ET heir Caſh ) unleſs it beams diffuſe 


To 
's 

21 
24 


[5 
bv 4 


\ Through temf'*rate uſe. 
Ler long life Proculeius crown, 
For pious deeds to's Brethren ſhown : 


'Him Fame on wings of cndleſs date 


Shall high clate. 


"Iris ampler Rule thy Luſt t' o'rſway 


 þ 


'$.7-an joyn far Gades to Lybia : 
"Nay though both Carthages ſhould own 


Thee Lord alone. 
Tl Hydroprtic humour'd fickneth worſe, 
Still thirſtiull, rill the dolour's ſcource 


'Be ſtopt, aud watriſh humours fail 


His body pale, 


+ Phraates plac'd in Cyrus Throne, 


Un-vulgar Vertue counteth nanc 


.O'th? Bleſt ; and makes the People fly 


Groſs Flatrery - 
Transferring Sway, ſafe Diadem, 
And [ aurel-wreaths alone on him 


J | Who can (and ner refle& his eye) 


Vaſt Treaſures ſpy, 
ODE: 
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ODE 3. 
To Delixs. 


Argument, 


We ſhould both Fates bear equally, 
Since Death is all mens deſtiny. 


E quam memento. 


When Fortune Frowns, keep a juſt ballanc'd mind, 
So when ſhe Gleams, in meaſure be confin', 
Aot with boundleſs joys elate. 
O Delius thou muſt yeeld to Far 
Though all thy dayes tranſaQed be iMthralls, 
Or thou on Graſs retir'd on Feſtivals, 
Drunkeſt off by bleſſed ha 
Old Falern Wine o'ch' better tap 2 
Vaſt Pines, fair Poplars there in lovely brades 
Comb'ne their boughs for huſpitable ſhades , 
And ſwift ſircams with trembling glide 
In their Meandrian chanels ig ; | 
Cauſe Wine and Unguents, and the too ſhort-dated | 
Delicious Roſes hirher be tranſlated : 
Whilſt State and Age leave aftords, 
And the thice Sitters ſable Cords, 
Thou ſhalr thy purcha&d Forrefts, and thy houſe, 
And Grange deſcrt, where yellow Tibur flow ; 
All thy Treaſures pid on high, 
Thine Heir ſhall ſpend luxuriouſiy, 
Tt boots not whether Rich thou beeſt, and come 
Of Inachus old ſtem, or Vulgar ſcum, 
Livft 1th* open Plains , thou dyes 
Remorjleſs Pluto's Sacrifice : 
Dye we all muſt. All men conclude their lot - 
Sooner or later in the fat ill Fet ; 


< 
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And from Charon's Boat are ſent 
_ Unto eternall puniſhment, 


- D_—_— 


Argument, 


ODE 4. 
To X anthias Phocens. 


No reaſon Xanthias ſhould fhame 

If Phillis love his heart inflame, 
Although « ſervant : fince *t hath provd, 
Great Perſons of maid-ſervants lov'd. 


We bt ancille. 


O Fanthias bluſh not ro have loy'd 
A maid ; for ſeryant Briſeis moy*'d 

Achilles, though in Venus rude, 
With pulchritude + 
Tecmeſſa's beauty Ajax ſtrook, 
(Telamon's ſon) wi? her captive took : 
A rapt Maid did Atreides lmite, 
In hear of b6ght: 


When the Theſſalian ViRor ſpilPd 
That barbarous blood, and Hefor killd, 
The ryred Grecians ſeized on 


Troy cas'ly won. 


Who knows bur that fair Phillis race 

From worthy Extra& may thee grace ? 
Certs ſhe harſh Gods , and Kings deſcent, 
Seems to lament, 


Think her nor ſprung from worthleſs crew, 
Thou lov'dſt ſo dees ; Nor one fo true, 


© Y 
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S unmercenary , could be come '% 

From ſordid womb, "0. H 
Her arms, looks, legs, well timber'd, 1 df 
(Who-chaſt am) praiſe : All jealouſic i | 
Of me ſhun, who enumerate 4 


Eight Luſtres date, 


ODE 5. ' 
Upon Lalage. 


Argument. 
Since beauteous Lalage's unfit 
For Hymen's rites, or Venus yet : 
He will with Continency*s Reign 
All wild Concupiſcence reftrain. 


Nondanm ſubatta. | | 


As yet with neck ſubdu'd ſhe cannor *bide | 
The Yoke, nor anſwer th' office of a Bride ; 
Nor ſuſtain the cagerfull, 
Fierce ruſhes of a pond* rous Bull. 
Thy Heifer *bout the verdant Meadows roves ; 
Sometimes in Brooks tr allay her thirſt ſhe loyes ; | 
And ſomerimes ſhe's much rejoyc'd 
To ſport with Calves *mongſt Sallows moyſt, 
Reſtrain all longing for Grapes immarure : 
Straight gaudy Autumn deckr in Purple pure 
Will to thee ripe Cluſters ſend. 
Straight ſhe thy footſteps will attend. 
For fleet-heel'd Time with rapid motion flows, 
And years ſubtracted trom thy date beſtows 
On her. Straight with brazen brow 
Will Zalage a husband wooe, 


More 
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More lov'd than Chlor7s, or nice Pholoe : 


= Her candid ſhoulders glittering, like the Sea 


In the night with Moon-ſhine dy'd ; 

Or. Gyges ſprung from th Iſle of Cnide : 
Whom if thou rank*ſt among the Virgin Fyle, 
His ſcarce-ſpy'd difference casly might beguile 

Quick-ey'd ſtrangers, for his Grace 
Of ſheyled hair, and dubious face. 
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ODE 6. 


To $ eptimins. 


Argument, 
At Tibur, and Tarentum, would 
He keep his reſidence when old : 
Of whoſe moſt delightfull ſeats 
The Lyric in this Ode intrears. 


Septim: Gades. 


W Septimius, bound for Gades with me, 
' And Cantabers © our Sov'raignty 


F Unbroke, rude Syrts, where Maurian wave 


j 
p1 


: 
! 


Doth always rave, 
Ler T7bur built by th? Argive race, 
When ag'd , be my retiring;place : 


W May't of my toyls in Wars. Sea, Land, 


[Where Mount Hymettus cannot boaſt 


The Period ſtand. 
From whence, if envious Fares reſtrain, 


'To ſweet Galeſus V1 again, 


Fam'd for cloath'd ſheep, and to thoſe rowns 
Phalantus owns, 
That nook of Land me taketh moſt 
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Such Honey, nor from Venafrum 
Such Olives come, 
. Where gentle Spring-tide Iaſterh long, 
And Winter's mild, and Alon throng 
With Grapes, unto Falernien Vines 
No place reſigns. 
There, and on thoſe rich Mountains L 
Oft cover thy locicty : © 
There may'{ thy friends warm aſhes ſmear, 
"With duc-ſhed rear, 


To Ponzpeins Varas. 


Argument; 


He gratulates that Pompey's come 
In jafety to his native home. 


O ſepe mecnm. 


O thou reduc'd oft to extremeſt thrall 
With me, when Brutus was our Generall ; 
Who to Latium's Liberty, 
And Rural Lars reſtored thee 
Pompey my chief*ſt ajlociate 2 with whom L | 
Oir many long-day drunk wine copjouſly, 
My brighr hair with unguents fill'd, | 
From rich Malobathrum diſtill'd, 


I with thee bare th* brunt of Philipi's field, FT 
And flying baſely flung away.my thield, | WM 
When thoſe foiled fouldiers twell'd f 


With boaſts, to blood-drenchr earth were fell'd ; 
Pay 7»e then thy vow'd junckets, and repoſe 
Thy lwmbs our-tu'd with Wasfare's tedious woes F 
; Under 


a 


Under my Bay-ſhroud, nor ſpare 
Whar hogſheads for thee deſtin'd are. 
Ler poliſht Goblers freely flow abour, 
Wirth menyry=thralling Mzſſic wines; teem our, 
Sweet Oyls from Capac10us cup : 
Who ſtrives to pleat a Chapler u 
| Of Mirtle, or moyft Parley 2 Who's ihe Gueſt 
FE YVenus-throw ſigns Controller of the Feaſt > 
I'1 play Thracian : pleagd amain 
To rant, my friend rerurn'd again. 


ODES8. 
Upon Julia Barine. 


Argument. 
He'l not believe Barine*s vows, 
Who perjur' d, yet ſtill fairer ſhows: 
Ulla þ Jari, 
| Hadſt born e'r any penalty 
(Barine) for thy Peryury ; | 
' Had'ſt one black tooth, or ont moal'd nail; 
| It ſhould prevail 
; Orr my belief. Bur when thou vow'ſt 
| By thy perfidious head, thou glow'ſt 
More bright, expov'd for young men all 
| The common thrall, 
Thou may'ſt behoofetully deceive 
Thy Mother coffin'd in her grave, 
All heavens till Hoſt, and Gods,cxempr 
From Deaths atrempr. 
Art this fair Venus ſelf derides, | 
 Blich Nymphs, and her dire " beſides, 


Wirh 
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Wirh ſhafts e'r flagrant, whetred on ' 
'  _ A bloody ſtone, 

Befides all youthful perſons flow 
To thee, freſh Suters daily grow : 
Nor th' old forſake thine impious door, 

| Though threatning ſore, 
Thou morhers for their ſons diſmay'ſt, 
And covetous-old men, and affray'ſt 
Poor new Brides, leſt thy fragrant {mel 

Their Mates repel. 
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ODE 9. 
To Palgits. 


Argument. 
That Valgius ſhould at length no more 
His dear-lov'd Myſte's death deplore, 


Non ſemper imbres. 


The vap'rous Clouds effuſe not always Rain 
Upon the ſurface of the buſhy Plain : 
Nor do Caſpian billows roar | 
With ruffling tempeſts evermore. 
| Nor all the year (my deareſt Valgizs ) ſtands 
The flothfull Frofts upon the Armenian ſtrands : 
Nor are Gargan Forreſts ſhook 
With North-winds, nor Aſh-trees forſook 
Of their Jeaves Thou ſtill wail'ſt in mournful Lay 
Thy lovely Mifte, rapt by Fares away : 
Not, Veſper ris'n- end thy Loves, 
Nor. when 'fore Fhzbus Heſper moves. 
Nay three Iif'd Neftor wail'd not all his years 
For ſweer Antioch in lugubrious tears, 
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| Nor maan'd doleful Parents for 
Their tender Tro'lus always, nor 
His Phrygian Siſters, O ! art length retrear 
From ſoft laments, and rather ler's repear 
Ceſars late won ViQoryes, 
Niphates bougd in rigid lce, 
' And Median rdeſſpnjoyn d to Nations won, 
Whoſe rolling wives in lefſer chanels run : 


And Gelons who dare not *lay | 
From their ſtrait bounders to outwray, 


Em ——_ 


ODE 10. 


To Licinias. 


Argument, 


In both Fates all extremes deteff, 
A Golden mean 15 jitll the beſt. 


Reftins vives. 


"Tis beft, if thou not alwayes trufs 

The Deeps, nor ſhunning fformy guſts 

Rub'ſt with to0-near-approachingOar 

O'th' dang'rous ſhore, 

WH Who doth the Golden Meaſure trace, 
WM Lives free from habitations baſe : 

And wiſely wants the envy'd walls 

| Of Princely Halls. 

Vaſt Pines are wind-toſs'd moft of ll, 

The ſtatelift Towre hath greateff fall.: 

And dreadful Thunder ſmiteth ſtil 
'S : The lofry'ſt Hil. 
= Minds well prepar'd both gates can bear, 
W 41n Good they hope ; in bad __ 


z 


Fove can foul Winter bring again, | 

And ir reſtrain. 
Though now'tbe ill, *rwill not alwaycs 
Be ſo. Sometimes Apollo plays 
Ons ſilent Harp, nor's ſtill intent 

With Bow &'x benz. 
In thralls indue 4 chearful mind : ; 
So wafted with too proſperous wind, 
Contrad up wiſely in fair Gales 

Thy ſwelling ſails. ' 


yy TC, 


ODE ir. 
To 0. Hirpinus. 


A rgwmenr, 


Hirpinus counſell'd to remit 

AL cares, and freely frolick it : 
Since time with rapid motion glides, 
And nought immutable abides. h 


Onid bellicoſns Cantaber. 


What warlike Biſcains, and the Scyths defign, 
Sever'd by tl Adrian interfluenr Brine, 
Ccaſle ( Hirpinus_) to exquire, 

Nor Fare ruſe life, which doth deſire 

Few things. Smoooth Touth hence poſteth faſt away, 
' And features, whilſt old wither'd Age, and gray 
Hairs our lewd loved-paſſions quel, 

And ſenſe-delighting ſleep repel. 
Spring-flowers not always gorgeouſly are deckt, 
Nor ſhines clear Cinthia ſtil with like ae. 

Why cloy'ſt me, not adequate 
In ſtrength to th? endleſs Laws of Fate: 2 


Why! 


- Why carcleſs proſtrate under lofty Plane, 
Or Pine-tree*s ſhelter drink\ we not amain > 
' Now time ſervcs, our hoaty hair 
With Roſes prankrt, the while we arc 
* With Spicknard dew'd : *tis Bacchus drives away 
Corroding cares. What boy, with quick aflay, 
Falerr's inflammarion will 
With cool ſtream-water temper Mill > 
Bawd Lydie who'll from her. recluſe intice? 
Go, bid her haſten hither in a trice, 
With her Iv*ry Lyre, and treſs 
Wound back ward, like Lacena's dreſs. 


ODE 12. 


Teo Mzecenas. 


Argument. 


Dire Wars, and Tragic ſubje#s, they 
Incongruous are for Lyric Lay. 
Lycimnia's Þlendour Horace fings, 
And ſuch like amatorious things. 


Nolis longa. 


No tedious Wars on fierce Numentia's Plain, 
Nor hardy Hannibal, nor Sicilian main 
Purpled with Carthaginian blood, defire 
Be warbled on ſoft Lyric wire : | 
| Nor batbarous Lapiths, nor the liquor-ſwelPd 
. Hyleus, nor whom Alcides proweſs quell'd 
That brood'of Earth, whoſe diſmal tcrrour made 
Ag*d Saturn's glorious houſe afraid. 
But thou (Macens) in the looſer ſtile 
Of an Hiſtorjan, berter canſt compile 
E 


3 Great 


Great C#ſar's Ads, and threatful Princes ſhown ' 
Chain'd by the n«cks along the Town. 

My Muſe would treat of thoſe melodious Lays 

Ot thy dear Lady's, ſweet Lycymnid's : 

And of her clear refulgent eys, and breſt 
W.th flames of faithful love poſleſt ; 

Whom neither dancing poſtures misbecame, 

Nor jcſtfull skirmiſh, nor in ſportive game 

Fair Virgins with incircling arms t* inthrall, 
On famous Diar's Feſtival. 

Would'it for the Wealth rich Achemenes ows, 

Or all the Riches fertile Phrygia ſhows, 

Or th” Arabs houſes which well furniſd are, 
Exchange thy dear Lycymnia's hair > * 

While ſhe for kifles wreaths her. neck awry, 

Or doth with gentle cruelty deny 

What, then her Love,ſhe rather covers Cane: 
Straight ſhc*ll anticipate again, 


fi 


- ODE 13. 
Againſt a Tree. 


Argument. 


The fall of an accurſed Tree 

Had iike ! have prov'd his Deftinie. 
Men ne'r enough. are cautious how 
To ward Fate's unexpeFed blow. 
He, Sapho's, and Alcxus Lays, 
Advances with deſerved Praiſe. 


| Ille nefaſto te. 
He planted thee (Tree) on a, luckleſs day, 
' Who er did firſt wiih impious hand affay. 
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* To ſer thee,of future race 
The Bane;and Village's diſgrace. 
' lam perſwaded he his hands imbrewd  _ 
In's fathers throar, and private lodgings ſtrew'd © 
In the night with flauglter'd Gueſts : 
| He handled poys'nous Colchique peſts, 
' And what &'r miſchief can be thought upon, 
Who (faral Tree) unluck'ly ſer thee on 
' My ground,by thy fall to kill 
Thy Maſter, nought deſetving il]. 
* " Men daily too incircumſpe# are | . 
What to _ The Afric Mariner 
Dreads BoÞhor's Shelfs, nor cl{where 
Doth undiſcerned Chances fear. 
The Souldier ſhafts fears, and ſwift Parthians flight ; 
, The Parthian,fetters, and Italian might ; 
* But Death with unlook'd for power 
Hath, and all Nations will devour. 
How we approach'd where Hel's ſwart Empreſs reigns. 
And A#acw the Tribunal ſear retains, | 
.« And thoſe Celsof pious ſhades, 
And Sappho who of vulgar Maids 
Howls out complaints on her Aolian Lyre : 
And thee (Alceus) on thy golden wire, 
Warbling loud of Naval toyls, 
Of ſhameful flight, and warlike broyls. 
The Ghoſts admire Chear both reciting things 
Worthy concealment : rather exiPd Kings, 
And Fights, doth the Vulgar Tribe 
| Crowd with thirſty car V imbibe. 
 Whar marvail > when (as at thoſe Songsagaſt) 
\ Thar Fiend with hundred heads did downwards caſt 
His fowl ears,and HePs grim Snake- 
Treſs'd Furtes recreation take, 
Prometheus too, and Pelops father, they 
With mclody begnile their time away : 
E 4 © Neithe, 
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Neither there delights Orion, 
To chace the tim*rous Lynx, or Lion. 


P . . 


ODE 14 f 
To Poſt humns. 


| Argument. 
Time's Seedy flight. Mart's life and ftate, 
Imbounded with a narrow date : 
All unto Death obnoxious be, k 
By irreverfpble Decree. : 


Ehen fugaces. 
Laſs Poſthumus, years ſwiftly glide away, 
Nor can a pious conſcience delay 
The approach of wrinckled age , 

Or Death's unconquer 'd power aſſwage : 
Not,fhould'ſt each day(fricnd)Buls rhree hungred kil 
T' appeaſe ſtern Pluto's unrelenting will : 

Who tri-membred Geryon pens 

&nd Tirius in thoſe Stygian fens, 

* VVhich all we morta's muſt be wafted o'r 
V ho ever feed on Tellus bounteous ffore © 
Though we Regal Scepters ſway, 

Or 4s poor Country-ſw ans obey. 

In vain we Mars bis bloody broyls refrain, 
And bioken billows of loud Adria's Main : 
Jn vain is the*Southern-wind, 

Each Autumn noxious, dcclin'd. 
Thou muſt go ſec Cocytus vagrant flood 
Roll w:th dull Arxeam, and Dana wicked Brood, 

And $'ſvthus top, AZoT's ſon, | 
 Doomr'd unto torments never done, 


Thoy 
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HE Thou ruſt land, houſe, and deareſt wife forgo, 
And of theſe trees which recreate thee ſo, 
Except odious Cypreſs, none 
> Will follow thee fo quickly gone: 
- Thy worthier Heir Cecubian Wines will ſpend, 
- Which art the leaſt an hundred Keys detend : 
* And oth” proud flore better throw, 
- Than at the High-Prieſts banquets flow, 
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ODE 15. 
f Againſt the Luxury of thoſe times. 


Argument, 


He inveighs againſt th* immenſe exceſs 
O' th” preſent Time's luxuriouſneſs. 
Then deth the moderation praiſe 

Of Romulus, and Cato's dayes. 


Jam panca aratro. 


Now ſumptuous piles of buildings have ingroſt 
Eyen all Earth's akers from the Plough almoſt. 
Lo! vaſt Pools on ey'ry fide 
Far than the Lucrine Lake more wide ; 
The ſingle Plane the Elm-tree over-towres : 
Then Violets, Myrtles,and all fragrant flowers, 
Sents *mongſt Olive-groves diftule 
To their firſt Lords of fruirful uſe. 


Cannot tranſpierce. In Romulus his daies, 
C ato's, and our Elders, then 
They no ſuch precepts gave to men. 
Low were Paitic'lar Purſes, Publick Treaſure 
Inmenfly grew, No Private man for pleaſure 


Now rank-branch'd [aurcls Phebus ſcorching rays 
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Rear'd Balcones with pearch ſuryay'd 
- To cooling Boreas open Jaid. 
Laws bid us with Turf-cortage be content, 
Ift be our chance; and with the Public's rent 
Bids raz'd Towns to re-ereQ, 
And ſacred Fanes be newly deckt. 


ODE 16. 
To Groſphas. 


Argument, 


Alt men calm ſetled mindes deſire, 
Which neither Riches can acquire, 

Nor Honours : But onely the right 

Reſtraint of our wild appetite. 


Ociun divos, 


When Cynthia wears a gloomy veil, 
And fxcd Stars of ſplendour fail, 
Men toyPd on wide Agean Seas 
Pray hard caſc. 
*'F'is Eaſe fierce Thracrens requeſt, 
For Eaſe the quivered Medes conteſt : 
Burt (Groſphus ) wot for Gems nor Gold, 
Nor Purple fold! 
Abr Wealth, nor Conſuls Liftors can 
C baſe Tumults from the mind of man, 
And Cares, which evermore enthrall 
The Rich-roof d Hall. 
Hes bleſt in his (mall pittance, who 
_ His fathers glitt'ring Salt can ſhow : 
Ner Fears, nor wretch'd Deſire« diſquiet 
His reit at night. 


d 
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- Why in fhort life ſuch endleſs aims > _ | 
. Why 7 Lk where new Phxbus flames? 
. VVho baniſht, doth from Paſſions vile 
3 Himſelf exile? 
Heart-galling Care ftrong Ships aſcends, 
- And ſtill on Troops of Horſe atrends : 
Swift as Cloud-chaſing Eaftern-windes, 
Or nimble Hindcs, 
The now-pleas'd mind ſhuns future care, 
| Allays fad thoughts with gladſom fare : 
: Onevery hand endow'd with bliſs 
There nothing is. 
; QuickDeath renown'd Achilles caught, 
And long-ag'd Tython brought to nought : 
 Haps Time will what's deny'd ro thee 
Decree to me, 
Huge Heards, and fat Sicilian Cows 
' Environ thee with roaring lows : 
' For thee the yoke-hit Filly neighs-: 
\ Thou rayments twice 
” Impurpled wearſt ; My changeleſs Fate 
Hath bleſt me with a ſmall eſtate, 
A vein in Greck verſe, and diſdain 
O'th' Vulgar ſtrain. 
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; ODE 17. 
To Macenas bring fick. 


Argument. 


VVhen Death Mzcenas ſhall deprive 
Of life : then he'l not long ſurvive. 


' 
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Cur me querel:;. 
' Why ev'n kill'ſtme with thy moanful wails 2 
It nor Gods pleaſerh, nor ought me avails 
Thou (Macenas) firſt ſhould'ſt dye, 
My ftatcs ſupport and dignity. 
Oh! it, thou deareſt parcel of my hearr, 
Swift Death ſnatch thee, why ſtays the other part, 
Not now ſo dear, nor intirc | 
Surviving , whilft thou do'ſt expire > - 
One day ſhall pur a period to us both : 
I have not vowed a perfidious Oath : 
Go we will, though thou precede, 

Both joynt-companions to the Dead, 

Nor ſhall hre-breath'd Chimera, nor the Grear 
Gyas with hundred hands, ſhould he retreat 
From Hell, my reſolves reſtrain ; 
So Juſtice, and the Fates ordain. 
Though Libra, or though Scorprus dreadful power, 
Of vi lent influence at the native hower, 
Or Capricorn holding ſway 
O'r Italy, my birth ſurvay : 
Yer both our Conſtellations conſpire 
In wondrous harmony. Frqm Saturn's ire 
Fove's bright'Star hath ſer thee free, 

And clipt the wings of Deſtinie, 
When on weight-cracking Theaters vulgar crowds 
Thrice rang : cock acclamations to the clouds ; 

A falling tree like r'-have brain'd 

Me, had not Faunus hand reſtrain'd 
And broke the violence of its pond'rous fall, 

That Guardian of wits Mercurial. 
Raiſe thy vow'd Fane, Victims pay, 
A ſmall Lamb-ſacrifice Ple lay. 


ODES. 
ODE 18. 


' Book 3. 


Argument, 


With little he content can live, 
Whilft others themſelves wholly give 
To hoard up wealth, and pleaſe defere, 
As if they never (bould expire, 


Noz ebxar. 


4 No Ivory, nor Gold- : 
fl}  FErer-roofs my habirations hold ; 

* Nor Hymet-beams there ſtand - 
- On Columns hew'd in Afric's land 3 
Nor as an Heir unknown, 

Enjoy'd I Attalus bis Thyone ; 
Nor clients wives withi 
| For me Laconian Purples ſpin, 
+ Yer a true heart have 1, 
; And copious vein of Ingeny, 
The rich of me though poor 

Beg. I o'th' Ggds requeſt no more, 
Nor more my Patron ſure, 

Sufhc'd with onely Sabin fruir, 
Time {wiftly time purſues, 

And Cynthia faſt her horns renews * : _ 
Thou do'ſt (*bour to expire) | 

The poliſhing of Marbles hire ; 
And, death forgetting, raiſe 

StruRures z to the lowd Baian ſeas 
Streching the ſhoar's extent, 

Nor ſated with the Continent. 
Why ſtill with greedy hand 
Pluck'ſt up the Boundures of thy land, 
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And (cov*rous) do'ſt engroſs : 
Thy neighbours conhnes to his loſs, C 
Husband, wife, children poor, : 
Houſhold Gods, all rurn'd out a door, 
Yer muſt th' rich Land-lord dwell 
In no place certainly but Hell, 
Thar Gulfof mortal men, 
O ! whither tend'ſt thou further then? 
Fuſt Tellusopes no more 
. To ſons of Princes, than the poor. 
Nor dreadfull Chqron would 
Waft ſly Prometheus back for Gold : 
. *Tis he in Styx doth chain | 


Proud Tantalus, and"all his ſtrain : LY 
He, call'd, or not, the moans he; 
Of pcor men hears, relieves their groans. 
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ODE 19. 
Upon Bacchas, 


Argument. Ex 
He fill'd with Bacchus power, afſayes 
T' ebuccinate his fame and praiſe, 


4 EE; 


'Bacchum in remot is 


On Rocks remore I Bacchus chanc'd r* eſpy, 

Teach verſe (0 rruſt me ye Poſterity) 
Liſtning Nymphs, and Saryrs rhere 

With Goar-feer, and ere&ecd car. 

My heart appall'd with ſudden horror, 1; 

Of Bacchus full, ſhout Evobe on high : 
Forbear Liber, 6 forbear, 

So dreadfull for thy horrid ſpear, 


6 III -7; 
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' A Fountof Wine,and Rivers running Cream, 


- Thou, when thoſe impious Gyants climb'd on high, 
* To Fove's Court Royal m—_ the boundleſs sky, 


- Ar thee gold-horn'd, fend Cerberus did look 
: With harmleſs eye, and fawningly he'ſhook. 


I may have ſtubborn Thyads for my Theam, 


Chaunt again how Honey drils, 
And from the hollow ſtem diſtils. 
I thy bleſt conſforr's glorious conſtellation, 
I PFentheus Pallace brought to deſolarion, 
I may fing the diſmall fate 
Of Thracian Lycurgus ſtate. 
Thou rurnft Rivers, and the Indian Main, 
Thou (ſoak'd with wine) on diſtant mountains 1a'ne, 
Do'ſt Thrace womens trefles plair 
In Viper-wreaths withour deceir : 


Flung'ſt down Rh cus with the claws 
Of Leo, and his horrid jaws : 
Although more prone to dances,ſports, and plays 
Thou wert eſteem'd, nor fit for martial frays : 
Yerdid either War or Peace 
Indifferently thy Genius pleaſe. 


His tay], and with triple-head 
Thy feer roucht, when thou did recede, 
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ODE 20. 
To Macenas. © | I 


Argument. 


Horace 4 Cygnets form aſſumes, / 
And through the world extends his plumes”: 
VVhence for a Lyric Poet's name, / 

H' aFires unto immorta{l fame. 


| 'G2 


I metamorphog'd through rhe Air will fling, 


R 
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Non (tat a. 


And'ſoar with ſtrange, and lofty-rowring wing 2 
Nor ſhall carth's Globe longer bear 
Me, and plac'd out of Envy's ſphear 

P1 leave the World. I'm-nor of cxtra& vile, 
Nor, whom Macenas thoy vouchſaf *ſt thar ſtiſe 
Of Be/ov'd, ſhall I expire, 

Nor to the Stygian Pool retire. 

Ev*n now wy thighs a rougher skin inveſts, 
A white Bird's form my upper parts arreſts, 
Hands and ſhoulders now are grown 

All o'r with light and feather'd down. , 
Now [I the ſhape of a ſhril Swan aflume, 

Fl mount with ſwifter than Icarian plume 
To loud Boſphor, Libyan ſands, 

And where the Artic circle ſtands: 

To Colchus, Dacians ſmothering their fear 
Of Marfians, and far Gelons 11 appear : 
T1 tr experienc'd Spanizrrd guide, 

And thoſe whio drink of Rhodar's tide. 
Ceaſe vain lugubrious dittics at my Herſe, 
Your dolctul plaints, and iH-beſeeming tears; 

Hold your clam'rous noiſe, and ſave 

The needleſs honour of a Grave. 


The end of the Second Book, 


HORACE 


: W979 yy j 
{ 'S 
| os 


obs 


OOO TITTY 
EEE REES 
| HORACE 
HIS THIRD BOOK 


OF ODES, 


} 
ODE r. 
i | | Argument, 


Nor ſtore of Wealth, nv Honours can 
With true content enrich a man : 
The minde's Tranquility it is, © - 
That crowns 4 man with real bliſs. 


Od; prophanum. : 
[| Hate rude Vulgars, chaſing them _ 
| 4 Hold your tongues, 1 Muſes P rieſt diſplay 
Such Lays as before did ner | 

Salute, or Boy's, or Virgin'sear,. . 
O'r their own Subj. &s dreadtul Kings command, 
= | Bur Kings themſelves Fove rules with awful hand : 

Fam'd for Gyants overthrow, 


And ſtcering all thwgs with his brow, 
F 


Perhaps. 
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Perhaps with trees one plants more ſpacious lands , 
Another ſprung from worthi-r Linage ſtands 


Candidare in' Mars his Downs , 
Another Fame and Vertue crowns , 
Another he hath Clients greater tore : 
But certain Fate enſnares in equal Lore 
Both high and boy : oe og have 


Like Fortune inth* a 


ſwallowing grave. 


Who with drawn ſword impendent 0 r his head 


Eats meat, to him Sicilian dainties ſpread 
Relliſh not , nd melodies 
Of, Birds, or Lyre can cloſe his eys. 


Senſe-pl: aſing'ileep diſdaineth not to ſeaze 
On ruſtick Hinds in their poor Cortages : 


And the ſhrowded Bank will find, 


And Tempe ſhook with Zephyr's wird. 


He who but what ſufficient 1s implores, 


Cares neither how the boyſProus Ocean roars, 


Nor what vi'lent ſtorms ſurprize 
At Ar&ure's ſet, and Kid's ariſe: 


Nor for hail-barrer'd Vines, nor faithleſs ground :; 
His Plants now with profuſer ſhowers drown'd, 


Now ſcorcht with Stars influence, 


Now kill'd rhrough Winter's violence, 
"The Fiſhes feel their Element decreaſe |, 
With maſly ſtruQures founded in the Scas, 
Here throng Taskers with their crews, 


And Lords who ſcornfully refuſe 


Firm land, their Ground-works lay.Bur fear & thre 
Attend their Lord, wherever he retreats ; 


Black Care's chained to his ſhips, - 


And when he rides behind hun skips. 
But 7 Boe Phrygian Columns, nor the Wear 


0 rple 14rments that Star-like appear, 
eras Wine, nor Perſian ſmel ; 
Gan doleurs from the mind repel; 


' Why ſbould I rear ſo ſtately an Abode 
Of Marble pillars, and the Neweſt mode ? 
 * Why exchange my Sabine ſeat | 
For Treaſures cumberſom, though great ? 


ODE 2. 
To his Friends, 


Argument. . 
Boys ſhould, whilſt young, learn to ſuſtain 
Want, Warfare, Labour, Toyl, and Pain. 
: Anguſtam amici. 
Ler luſty Youth (friends) in ſharp Winter rry'd 
Be train*d Want's pinchingfpreſlures to abide; 


And on furious iteeds adyance, 
; To charge fierce Parthians with a Lance : 
* Live in plain fields, and ſtil in perils laid , 
> Whom, when from hoſtile Fortrefles ſurvay'd, 
Some dire Tyrant's Queen, or fweet 
Ripe Virgin ſfighing thus may greet : 
Ler nor my Princely ſuter ( ah ! ) excire 
Thar Lion's wrath (he inexperc of fight) 
Whom bloody ire makes aflay 
Through flaughter'd Troops ro hew his way. 
"Tis gallant 7 our Countrie's ſake to fall : 
Death ſtil purſu-25 the flyer moſt of all, 
Nor ſpares youthful hams to ſpurn, 
And who their backs from danger rurn, 
Vertue diſdaining to be baſely checkt, 
Shines with true luſtre gorgeouſly decky : 
Nor takes, nor lays Honors down, 
As Vulgars pleaſe to ſmile » frown. 
2 
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Vertue,.to thoſe deſerve eteriyty, ? 
* Sets Hexven ope, and paths forbid doth try © 

And pitcht on high-ſoaring wings, ! 
Scorns common crews, and earthly things, | 
Of faithful ſilence ſafety's the reward. | : 
Who blazons Ceres rites without regard, 4 
One roof ſha*n*t us both contain, | 
Nor one frail veſſel on the Main, 
Jove eft, when men are from his worſhip bent, 
With the prophane , torments the innocent. 
Slow is - vengeance, yet ſtil in 
' Purſute of antecedent ſin, 


0. 


ODE 3. 


Argument, 


A vertuous man dreads nmght all. 

Nueen Juno*s $eech of Iiliunt's fall, 
And of that Wars concluſion, whence 
Rome's Empire (ball take firſt commence : 
And from Troy's flameful Exequies, / 
Unto Renown and Honor riſe, | | 


Tuſtum, & tenacem. 


An upright man, and wel reſold, no Laws 
Which frantick Citizens in ſeditions cauſe, 
- Nor fierce Tyrant's ffowns can make 

His fleddy-ſetled mind to ſhake : 
Not Auſter ruling Adria's boyſt 'rous Main, 
Nor Jove, whoſe hands dire Thunder-bolts retain : 

Nay, ſhould th* World's whole Fabrick crack, 

He'd not be ffighted with the wrack. 
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- By this means Pollux, and that man of power, 
\. Vagranr Alcides raughrt the Starry Tower: 


Where Auguſtus holding rank, 
With cherry lips ſweet Near drank. 


Thus thy wild Tygers (Bacchus) heretofore 


| Abhorring yokes, rhee worthy honour bore : 


And thus ſcap'd Quirinus on 
- The ſtecds of Mars from Acheror; 
When th* Gods conſulting, uno thus began 
In gratetul tile. ** Troy, Troy, « fatal man, 
«© And adult'rous Cenſurer, 
* And uncouth woman fecht from far 


 $© To flames turn'd, when Laomedon retra#ed 


\ 


% 


« That hire, for which he with the Gods compattel: 


© Curſt to me, and Pallas ſince, 
« And people, and that guileful Prince. 
© Now th' odious Gueſts bears no reſplendent grace 
© In Helen's eys , nor Pridim*s perjar'd race, 
« VVith ſtout Hefor's aidful hand 
©« Repels the Grxcian warlike Band : 


» © Ard VVars prolong'd through our difentions ceaſe. 


* Forthwith my wrath ag in't Mars I appeaſe, 
© And*gainft my curſt Ofringgrome . 
*< Out of that Troian Prieſteſs womd3. 
« Pl give him leave i aſcend thoſe bright Abagcs, 
© And drinkthat ſacred Potion of the Gods, 
& And be rank. in gloricus guiſe 
& Amongſt their bleſt ſocieties. 


- ©. $0 that a ſpacious Ocean divide 


©Twixt Rome and {llium with enraged tide : . 
© Let th* exil'd in any place 
<« Reign bleſt : whilſt Herds of cattle graze 
© On Priamus ard Paris ſepulcher, 


* And wid Beats hide teir young in ſafety there : 


« Let the Cavitol glorious ſtand, 


F 3 


« And Rome the vanquifh'd Medes c mind. . 
3 9 
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& ret ber diffuſe to Earth's remoteſt ends 
« Her dreadful name, where the main Ocean 
<« Europe from the Afric flrand, 
«© And ſwelling Nyle o'rflows the land : 
& Shee that can bravelier ſcorn « Mine of Gold, 
& (Beſt when incavern'd in an Earthen Hold) 
« Than with Sacrilege produce, R 
& And dig it up for Humane uſe. | 
& Whatever Region of the World withflands, 
&« [et Rome tranſmit there her viftorious Bands, 
& View where fervent Phxbus frys, 
& And where tempeſiuous clouds ariſe. 
«© But to brave Romans I this Fate reveal, 
© On theſe terms : that through tos much pious zeal, 
&« nd confidence, they'l not dare 
« T* attempt again old Troy's repair. 
& Nay, ſhould't again fantaſtically Fring, 
&« JT, Wife and Siſter of Olympus King, 
« There weuld lead my conquering Train, 
« And layt quite deſolate again. 
<« If Phabus thrice renew its Brazen wall, 
&« It thrice demoliſht by my Greeks ſhould fall, 
<« Thrice the captive Wife ſhould ſore 
&« Her Husbands, and her Sons depleye. 
Fit theſc Theams ſuir nor with my jocund Lyre, 
O | where ſo faſt bold Muſe > a while reſpire 
From Gods Speeches, and debaſe 
Nor lofty things with humble Lays. 


Book 3. | 


ODE 4. 
To Callrope. 


Argument, 


With aid of Sacred Muſes, he 
From many dangers ſcaped free. 
Onto all thoſe it hapneth 1, 

Who 'gainſt the Gods are ating ſtil. 


Deſcende c&ls. 


Leave Hcavy'n (v Queen Callivpe) and play 
' Upon thy Pipe a long melodious Lay, 
Quaver with thy voice ſo ſhril, 
Or with Apollo's Lyric quil, 
\ Hark ! hear y' her not > of doth Love-phrenke jear 
My ſenſes thus > me-thinks I even hear 
Her to ſacred Groves repair, 

'Mongſt pleaſant Springs, and gent'e Air, 

I proſtrate on Mount Vulture on a time, 
Beyond the precin&s of Appulia's Clime, 
My birth-place, young, and with play, 

And ſleep n'rcome, Turtles, they ay, 
O*r-ſpread me with green boughs: Moſt itrange to all 
Confin'd in lofty Acherontia's wal), 

Or Bantine woods, or tholc fields 

Ferentum's tertile valley yields ; 

How I a tender Infant, voyd of f.ars, 
(So Gods aſſiſting) flept ſecure from Bears, 
And foul Vip.rs : how my Creſt 

Was all with Bays and Myrtle dreſt. 

I'm yours (Muſes ) yours, though on Sabine Hil, 
Or where Prenefte's cooler ſtreams diſti], 
Or nigh Tibuy's ſteep deſcent, 

Or 8are's Springs ſo eminent, 

F4 Not 
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Nor th' Army at Philipp? pur to flight, 
Nor fatal Tree, nor Palinurus ſite 
In Sic lie's Sea, can inſpire 
| Me with hate of your Founts or Quirc, 
In your ſociety, gladly Il aflay : 
Through raving 8oFÞhor's deeps to break my way : 
And paſs o'r the ſcorched ſand | 
Of vaſt Aſſria's droughiy ſtrand, 
II go and ſeek tht inhumane Britans our, 
And Coricanes bouzing horſes bJoud abour : 
Pl to quiver'd Gelons go, | 
And over Tanais ſafely row. 
Ye recreate with your Pierjan ſtrains , 
Great _ ſtriving to conclude his pains, 
When his troopes with Warfare ſpent, 
Are to their Winter-quarters ſent. - - 
Ye (gracigus)deign mild Counſel, and are joy'd 


Therein, We know whoſe Thunder-bolrs deſtroy'd, 


And cue that flagitious Race 
Of Titans trom off Tellus face, | 
Ev'n he who 'lone doth juſt command retain 
O'r fx-d Earth, and the rempeſtuous Main, 
Cities, and Hels diſmall Den, 
And Deities, and mortall men. 
Thoſe dreadful young men truſting in their power, 
Struck ove agaſt in his ztherial Bower, | 
Trying Pelion to throw 
On Mount Olympus ſhady brow. 
But what could huge Typheus, or the might 
Of Mimas, or Porphyrions threarful height? 
| What could Rhacus do, or he p 
Thar could extirp, and fling a tree, 
Eneceladus, ſhould they in violent mood 
Fall upon Paltas tinckling ſhield : here ſtood 
' Greedy Vulcan, there was plac'd: | 
| Jove's Queer, and he with Bow ftill grac'd, 
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? Who in Caftalian Chryſtal liquor ſteeps 
* His ſheveled locks, in Lycian thickers keeps, 
* And native Grove, Phebus fam'd, | 
; From Patara and Delos nam'd... 
2 A ſenſleſs ſtrength's with its own waight o'rthrown : 
"| © VVel-order'd force the Gods raiſe to renown, 
Scourging thoſe with dead!y hate | 
. VVho jtil on mischief ruminate. 
Let Gyges fam'd for hundred hands atreſt 
- The truth of rheſe my ſentences expreſt , 
And, who tempred Dz1an's ſtain, 
Orion, with her arrow ſlain. | 
- Entomibing Earth her monſtrous brood doth wail, 
> Mourning her ſons ro Pluto's pitchy vale 
* Are Thunder-flruck : neither yet 
Is Mtna ſpent with active heat. 
Nor leaves that Fowl(Luſt's tort'ring Guardian ever) 
' To prey upon laſcivious T7ryus Liver : 
With three hundred chains ar leaſt 
Is ravithing Perithous-preſt. 
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ODE 5. 


Argument, 


Auguſtus prafs'd. The infamy 

Of Cratlus. The brave conſtancy 
Of Regulus 3 and bis retreat 

To Carthage, that ren»wned ſeat. 


Calo tonantem. 


We hold the Thunderer ſways the HeavenlyThrone: 
Ceſar now reigning ſhall Þ* inſtalled one 


Of 


” >. L 2s 
* n_ 
k Y 4 
— £ 


| — | aa Des | re 


74 ODES = 


Of the Gods, for overthrow 
Of Britans, and dire Perſean foe. | 
Hath Craſſus Souldier ſcandal:z'd his life, ; 
Living prophancly with a Barbarous Wife > 
O vile Court, and chang: of things ! 
Poth Age, whilſt under Median Kings, : 
The Marfrans and Appultans ſurprize 
Amongſt their near allyed enemies, 
Shields, Fame, Gown, and Veſta's Fire 
Forg.t, fove ſafe, and Rome entire ? 
This did wiſe Regulus cautiouſly pr. vent, 
Who ro bale terms diſdain'd to yecld aflent, 4 
And give pattern, that migat be G » 
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Pernicious to Poſteritic: 
Had not the captivated Young man dy'd 
Unpitty'd, ©* I in Punic Fanes eſpy'd 

© Co:ours (quoth he) and from foe 

« Arms ranſacked without a blow : 
<« I ſaw free Citizens faſt in Fetter« chain'd, 
<« Their pinion'd arms behind their backs reſtrain'd- 

<« Gates ſet ope, Grounds newly tilFd, 

&< Tate Foyl'd when we maintain'd the field. 
«© The well-pay'd Souldier will (tis true) aſſault 
< More bravely. Ye adde dammage to your fault : 

« Amr will robes once ſtain'd indue, 

« Or reaſſume their former hue. 

« Nor cares true Vertue, when once in the wane, 
«© To be repair d by th* worſer Tribe again. 
Tf a Hinde ſcap'd from the Toyl 

&« Be rageful ; ſhall his valouy boyl 
*< Who yeelds biopfe! f'to his perfideous foe > 
&« And ſhall h:/Carthage again overthrow 

« Wh bare ſcourges ſl»thfully 
&« With fetter'd arms, and fear'd to dye ? 
& He not wei knowing whence to hope for life, 
&< Obtain'd a truce in keat of warlike ſtrife. 
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<< Oh ſhame! Carthage grown more high 
&« Through __ ruin'd Italy! 
' They ſay his Wife's chaſt kifles he declin'd, 
And tender babes, (as grown of humbler mind) 
And how's grim and manly face 
"|. Was fixtonearth with groveling gaze : 
' T5I1 (as a leader) he confirm'd rf intents 
.- O'tt Wavering Senate with new Arguments, 
And like a brave baniſht man, 
From friends lamenting ſwiftly ran. 
- Yer kgew he well what tortures he ſhould bide : 
- Who ne'rtheleſs ſo ſhov'd his friends afide 
: * Thar obſtrufted him, and thoic | 


; Who needs would his Return oppoſe, 
* As though he left his Client's redious ſute, 
'  Arriv'd to iflue, for to proſecute 
The way to Venafrum's grounds, 
Or ſweet Tarentum's pleaſant bounds. 


ODE 6. 


To the Romanes. 


Argument. 
What evils Latium ſuftain'd, 
While it th Gods ſervices diſdain'd : 
And how all men with fin,and vice 
Polluted be, this Ode deſcries. 


Delifts maiorum. 


Thou Romane ſhalt deſertleſs ſuffer pain 

For Parents crimes, till thou repair again 
The Gods Fanes. and Temples ſpoyPd, 

And Statues all with ſmoak beſoyl'd. 
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Ar them begin, ar them conclude the day, 
When once Latium waves the Gods, 
It feels their dire chaſtifing rods. 
Now twic: Moneſes, and Pacorus ſtrength 
Hath quelFd our inaupicious force ar lengrh : 
And much joy a prisner's found 
To be in chains ſo flender bound, 
The Dacf in and the Ethiope raz'd the rown, 
With Wars inteſtine half-demoliſh'd down : 
Th*'one on Seas more dreadful ſhows, 
The other arrows better throws, 
Thoſe fin-rite times firſt fyl'd the Nuprial-bed, 
To.honſe and kindred then rh? infeRion {pred :; 
. From hence ſprang thar diſmall fate 
Which oyerthrew the Countrey s ſtate, 
The ripe Mayd joys to learn Ionic dances, 
Ev'n n«w praftifing artificial prances ? 
And in render years begins 
To exerciſe Venereal fins. 
Straight maried, and her husband drunk, ſhe muſt 
Have abier par mours to fulfill her luſt, 
And (lights extin&) withour choyce 
Evn proſt:tures torbidden joys. 
Bur ſhe, when FaCors becken, will ariſe 
To lewd embraccments in ker husbands cys, 
Or at Spaniſh Pilots price, ©, 
The coftly purchaſer of Vice. 
No iflue from ſuch Anceſtors as theſe 
With Funic blood impurpled the cas, 
Nor caus'd Pyrrhus King to fall, 
Antinchus , nor Hannivall, 
Bur they Nlout Rural Souldiers were, and skili'd 
With Sabine ſpade to cultivate the held, 
And at their ſt: it dames deſire 
Huge'd home hew'n logs to kindle fire, 
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*Cauſe thou obey'ſt the Gods, thou bear'ſt the iway. 


——. _ 
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As ſoon as Phebus mountain ſhades reyok'd, 


And Country -{wains their tyred draughts unyok'd : 


And Sol drencht in Weſtern Seas, 
The night rcturn'd with grateful eaſe, 
VVhat doth Time's all-conſuming teeth forbear ? 


= Our Fathers are worſe than our Grandſres were ; 


V Ve worſe than they, ſtraight ſhall we 
A more corrupted Ofspring ſee. 
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+ODE 7. 
To Aſeerie. 


Argument, 
Aſteric ſad, ber husband gone, 
He chears with conſolation © 
Adviſing her ſhe would retain 
Chaſt Faith till his return again. 


 Onid fles. 
Why do'ſt (A4ſterie )Gyges fo deplore, 
Whom tavouring Zephyres will in ſpring reſtore, 


\ Laden with Thynian wate, 


And for conſtant verrue rare ? 
He thrown with ftorms on. Ortcus's ſhore, 
Fierce Capra's Conſtellation raving lore, 
O'tl? cold nights mainly wepr, 
Neither one wink ever ſlept, 
Bur th* Meſlengers that perplext Lady ſent, 
To prove him Srokas lubcle ways inyent 5 
Averring Chloe ſighs, 
And wretch with thy Cupid frys. 
TelP's how a perjur'd womans accuſation, 
Foarc'd credulous Pretis with forg'd allegation, 


The 


75 ODES. 
The death to haſten on 
Of chaſt-liv'd Bellephron. 
Relares of Peleus in a manner lain, 
Whiles he chac'd from Magneſſa flys amain, 
And cunning gives advice 
*Gainſt Sin-reaching Hiſtorys * 
In vain though ; For, deaf as Icarian ſhelf, - 
He ſhuns their crys ; yet uncorrupt himſelf : 
Burt ſee thou do not prove 
Lafcivious Eunipeus love. 


Though there be none more skilfully can reign * 


A warlike Stecd upon the Martran Phain, 
Nor can fo quickly ſwim | 
Tybers.chanel 1.ke to him. 
Ar night thy doors ſhur, nor the ſtreets ſurvay, 
Although rhe Pip: a plaintful dirty play : 
And till unconquer'd be, | 
T hough hard-hearred he call thee, 


—— 
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ODE8. 
To Macepas. 


Argumenr. - 


No reaſon that Mxcenas ſhould 

It for an admiration hold, 

He ſhould Mars Calends celebrate, 
Although he live in fingle ſtate. 


Martirs celebs. 


How I a Batch'lour ſpend my honrs 
' On Mars his Calends, what mean flowers, 
And Incenle-bolls, and coals on green 
x Turf-altars Teen, 


Th 


TI admir'ſt, © thou profoundly skilPd 
In cither rongue., I almoſt kilPd 


With falling rice, ſweer Cares devote, 
And white He-goar. 


He yearly on this very day 
Will fling the roſfin'd Can away, 
To ſoak Wine, old as Tullus date 
Of Conſulate. 


Macenas bouze the hundreth Cup 
To thy friends health : night-lamps ſer up 
Upon-fair Day : from hence retire 

All noyſe and ire. 


Z Let paſs allcivil cares for Rome, 

For Dacian Cottiſon's o'rcome - 

Now Scytt,s with bow unbended yeeld, 
And quit the held, 


Heed nor though Vulgars royl ſuſtain : 
« Thou (private) publick Care refrain , 
And uſing what time preſent brings, 
Shun ſerious things. 


ODE 9. 
To Lydia. 


Argument, 


An interlocutory ſtrain, 
Graving old Loves renew'd again. 


Dones gratns. N 


Hor. Whilſt I was grareful in thy fight,  _ 
Nor any ang mart ich note welcom might 
un 
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Around thy neck with ſweet embrace R 
"No Perſian King enjoy'd a Weſter grace. 
Whilſt no ſtrange fire inflam'd thyblood, 
Nor Lydi's beauty after Chloe's ſtood , 
I Lydia far for honour nam'd; | 
Evn than the Roman Ilia liv d more fanrd. 
Now Thracian Chloe iways my heart, 


Wel-skilPd in prick-long,,& to play her part: 


For whom V1 not fear death's arrive, 

So Fate will but permit her torſurvivye. 
Me, Calais Thurian Orinth*s for. 

Enflames with mutual amorous paſſion : 
For whom I twice would death ſuſtain, 


So Fatc would ler the Young man here re- | 


Whar if we our old Loves renew, (main. 
And gain perfore a braz:n yoke indue > 
Or if 1 flaxen Chloe quit, 
And once excluded Lydia re-admit > 
Though he than Stars appear more bright, 
And thou than floating Cork more vainly 
And fierce as Adria ſwelling high: 
With thee I'l Live, with thee I'l gladly dye. 
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ODE 1o. 
Againſt Lyce. 
Argumenc, 
Harſh :yce advertiſed here 
She would hard-heartedneſs forbear : 


And ſome commiſeration grant 
To him, her humble. ſupplicant. 


Extremum T anain. 


 Tyce hadſt drunk of remote Tanais tide, 


Or to lome barbarous Scythian beena Bride, 


(light, 
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| Yer, me proſtrare before thy doors, thou ſhould 


Bewail r expoſe to Northern cold. | | 
Hear'ſt how the Gares crack > how the Woods reſound 


; Four cups way ſtru&ures placed all around 2 


And how the Air conglaciates the Snow, 
When all che Heay*ns ſerenely ſhow? 


' All pride ingrateful unto Lovers ſhun : 


Left Fortune's wheel ſhould. retrogradely run, 
No Tyrrhene Father hath begotten thee 
On hard-rto-wo Penelope; 
Although with thee nor Gifts, nor Prayers avail , 


\ Nor Lovers violet tin&ures mixt with pale, 
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Nor thy mate Love-fſtruck with. Pierign whorez 
O ſpare thy Suppliants. I implore 2. 

Thou morerelentleſs than a rigid Tree, 

And Maurian Serpents not fo crucl be, 

My tender fides not always can ſuſtain 
Art thy bard Doors:down-ſyling rain, 
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ODE 11. 
-.. To Mercorie. 


Argument, 
He prays God Mercury to ſupply 
Him with Ear-charming ſongs, whereby 
He Lydie's heart may quo 
Then th Danaids Fable doth relate. 


' 


HMercuri, nam te. 
Mercry (for with thy charming tones 
Amphion haPd along the ſtones) 
And thou 0 my melodious Lyre |, "I 
| Wirth fevenfold wyre ; 
G 
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Once mute, nor warbling grateful ſtrains, 
Now fit for Rich mens boards and Fanes ; 
Chant Lays , which froward Lyde might 
| 'Hear with delight, 
Who as a three year'd Filly trips 
In ſpacious fields : from handling skips, 
Nor Venus knows, nor is as yet 
For husband ft. 
Thou diſmall Tygers canſt command, 
Allure the Woods, make Rivers ſtand. 
Hell's Porter Cerberus he obeys 
Thy rav'ſhing Lays, 
Though on his Fury-garded head, 
An hundred horrid ſnakes be ſpread, 
And from his rhree-rongu'd jaws he caſls 
wt Foul poys'nous blaſts. 
Ixion too, and Tityos ſmile, 
Though 'gainſt their wils : the Urn a while 
Stood idle, whiPſt thy ditty chears 
| .The Danaids ears. 
Let Lyde hear the villany, 
*And mayds notorious penaltie, 
Their rub ſtil 6lling, never full, 
And Fates ſo dull, 
Which for fiw's guilt, rorment in Hell, 
Oh dire ! what more nefarious rell 2 
Thoſe varlets in their husbands bloud 
Their ſwords imbrew'd. 
Sarge the reſt deſerved high 
Her Bridal Torch; for glorious lyc 
'F her perjur'd Sirc , her honor'd name 
Of laſting fame, 
Who bad her husband, ©© Riſe, ariſe, 
<< Leſt ſuddain Death's ſleep thee ſurpriſe, 
© Thy Father, and dire Siſter cheat 
Fl With cunning feat. 
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* Who, as when-Lioneſſes fall 
& On Calves, in pieces tear *um all; 
; « T gentler, nor will thee aſſault, 
© Aor bold invault. 
© We, let my Father captivate, 
© *Gauſe I had pitty on my Mate : 
- & Or to remote Numidia 
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<< 5hip me away. 
© Go where thou wilt, by Sea, or Land, 
" Whilft Night and Love propitious ſtand : 
: © Go left, and on my Tamb-ſtone paint 
« Thy mindful Plaint. 


ODE 12. 
To Neobsle. 


Argument. | 


They live in miſerable thrall 

Whom no refreſhments chear at «ll - | 

Stout Heber wounds with amorous dart 

His $weet-heart Neobule's heart. _ 


Miſerarum eſt. 
| They'c wretched, who in Love ne'r recreate, 
Nor with ſweet Wines their maladies abate, 
With fear of Vncle's ſharp reproof diſmay'd. 
Thy basket ( Neobule) Cupid rakes, 
And Liparean Hebrus luſtre makes 
T hee l:ave thy web, and painful Pa{las trade, 
He than Bellephron can berrcr ride, 
At Hand-fights, Foor-courſe ſtill viftorious try'd, 
When his oy1'd limbs are bath'd in Tiber's flood ;: 
. G 2 Fe 


; He cunning is to chaſe a roaming Hart, 
O'r Champains, and transfix him with his dart, 
And ſurprize Bores skulr in the buſhy wood. 
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- ODE uh. 
To the Fountain of Blandylia 


Argument, 


He to Blandukia's chriftal Spring 
A Kid for Sacrifice will bring : 
And doth the ſweet delights recount, 
Of that refrigerating Fount. 


O fons Blanduſie. 


Blandufian Spring, tralucenter than glaſs, 
Worthy Winc-ofterings, deck'd with flowry grals. 
Fl ſlay to thee to morn 
A Kid crown'd with youthtull horn, 
Chooſing his Mare, and confli&s ; all in vain: 
For a laſcivioas Ofspring ſhall diſtain, 
And tyle thy frigid flood 
With mixture of Purple blood, 
Thou'rt tree from Dog-ſtar's tervent influence : 
Thou do*ſt thy ſweet refreſhing Streams dilpenſe 
To Bullocks tircd our, 
And Heards roaving all abcut. 
Ev'n thou ſhalt be a far-renowned Spiing, 
WhiPſt I of Rocks crown'd with the Ilex fng:; 
Whence thy loud waters ruſh 
Down head-long with vr lenr guſh, 
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ODE 14. 
To the People of Rome. 


Argument. 


The Lyric chants Auguſtus praiſe, a 


Returning with Vittorio us Bays 
From fartheſt Spain, when he the flout 
Cantabrians ut t0 rout. 
Hercults ritn. 
He, who like Hercles (Vulgars) foughr 
Bay-wrearhs, with fatal dangers bought, 


> Caſar, vitorious is from Spain 


Comnrd home again, 
Let her that in one Husband joys, 
Come forth, and make due Sacrifice ; 
Let Geſar's Sitter, Mothers dight 

In homely plight 
Come with their daughters, and young men, 
From Wars returned fate agen : 


' Ye Boys, and late-ſpous'd Wives refrain 


From Curſes vain. 
This day right Feſtival ro me, 
From penfive Care ſhall ſer me free : 


- Wham ſtirs, nor violent death amaze, 


While Ceſar ſways. 
Go Boy, fetch Garlands, red*lent Oyls, 
A Bur ſtor'd up, I'th* Marſfan broyls : 
If vagrant Spartacus his rape 

One could cſcapc. 
Bid ſhril Nezra to make haſt, | 
And pleat her flaxen rtreſles faſt ; 
If tle envious Porter hinder thee, 
Away quick flee, 

1 
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Gray hairs their paſſions will aflwage, 
Who young were prone to brawls and rage, 
I'd not , when Plancus Conſul fate, 


This tolerare, 


ODE 15. 
Againſt Chlorzs.. 


Argument. 


That ChlorisC now well ftept in Age ) 
Should Luft and Wantonneſs aſſwage. 


Hxor pauperis, 


Ar I:ngth, poor Ibicus's wife, 
. Aﬀfix a period to thy vicious life, 
And unto thy reproachful trade. 

And now that Death { near approach hath made 
*Mongit Maids leave playing, nor enſhroud 

Thole fulgent Stars with thy obſcuring cloud, 
Nor ( Chloris) think that ſeemeth thee, 

Which gracefully becomes thy Pholoe. 
Thy daughter breaks ope Young mens doors 

Better, like Thyas rag'd when Timbrel rores : 
Renown'd Zuceria's fleeces grace 

Thee more when old, than any Lyric Layes, 
Or Crowns with Roſes deckr about, 

Or Hogſheads to th* extremeſt dregs drunk our, 


ODE 


3 


FJ” books. 0DEs, 


ODE 16. 
To Meacenas. 


Argument. 


Our Poet doth herein unfold 

Th inſuperable force of Gold : 

But pleas'd with his own fortune is, 
Which yeelds him true content and bliſs, 


Tncluſam Danaes. 


A brazen Turret, and Gayes firmly bari'd 

And of ſtil-watchful Dogs a diſmal guard, 

Did captiv d Danae ſafe enough impale 
From night-Adulrerers aflail 3 


Had ove and Venuy not by chance beguil'd 

| Acrifius Guardian of his hidden child : 

For they their m_ ſafe and open knew, 
Should tÞ? God a Golden hap: indue. 


Gold can divide the rankeft Troops aſunder, 


Tea break through Rocks, more powerfull is than Thunder. 


The Argive Augur's houſe was overthrown 
For gain, and of Earth ſwallow'd dows. 


King Philip rampir'd Gates of Cities brake 
With Gifts, and made ambitious Princes quake : 
And gifts are powerful to illaqueate, 

And catch dire Pot s by deceit . 


Stil further Care attends augmenting ſtore, 
An mn inſatiate Appetite of more, 
G 4 


Worthy Mzcenas, juſtly dreaded I, 
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T advance iny eminent Creſt on high, Al 
The more things men do from themſelves reſtrain, E1 
The more the Gods will'unto them ordain. ; - 


I poor, thoſe who nought covet, go to ſce, 
And gladly Rich mens houſes tlee : 


Of my {mall pirtance a more glorious Lord, 
Than in my Garners were I ſayd to'hoord 
What e'r th' induſtrious Appulian reaps, 

Stil indigent *mongſt wealthy heaps. ' 


My Chriſtal Streams.and Grove of narrow bounds, 

And certain Crops from never-failing grounds, 

The {p!endent Soveraign of rich Afric's ſtate ' 
Diſcerneth not ſo blcſt a Fate. / 


Though no Calabrian Honey I diftil : 

Nor yer in Leftrigonian Rundlets fill 

Old Wine, nor Gallis's richer Paſtures ſtock 
With e'r a Fleece-inveſtcd flock, 


— 


Yet urgent Want from me is chas'd away, 
Nor ask'd I more, ſhouldſt thou from giving ſtay. 
* T, with reign'd will, and more content,depole 
My little Rents. : than ſhould I clole 


And conjoyh Mygdon's Plains with Alliat's Land. 
Who much defire, of much they needfull ſtand. | 
He's Bleſt whoſe wants God Faringly ſupplies, 

Yet gives him what may well ſuffice. 
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| QDE 17. 
To /Alins Lamia. 


Argument. 


He Lamia's ww. np diſplays 
Forth in Encomaſtic Layes : 
Wills him his Genus to chear, 
Againſt the preſag'd ftorns appear. 


e/Eli, vetuſto. 


O Alius, ſprung from Lamus ancient name, 
From whoſe ſtem all precedent Lamias came, 

And thy Family and Tribe, 

Which noting Regiſters deſcribe : 

Thou from his loyns draw'& thinc Originall , 
Who reigned firſt within the Formian wall, 

And whaſe amply-ſpread command 

| Raughr Liris, laving Maric's ſtrand. 

7 An Eaſtern Tempeft ſhall with furious roar 
--» Fling leaves in Woods, and weeds upon the ſhore: 
If the aged Crow deſcry 
+» !'% * A true preſaging Augury. 
4. Lay, while thou canſt, dry faggors on the fire: 
P With-luſhious Wine to morrow fecd Dehire, 
4 A Pig far, and tender ſlay, 
And let thy Hindes keep Holy-day. 


» 
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ODE B8. 


To Faunus. 


Argument. 


He Woods frequenting Faunus prayes, 

As heo'r his Incloſure ſtrayes, 

To paſs innoxiouſly among 

His Heards, and not bis Tounglings wrong. 


Faune, Nympharum. 


Faunus, who flying Nymphs do'ſt love, . 

Along my Confines gently rove, 

And harmleſly flee from m_ | 
My tender Young : 


A Kid dies when the year is up, 
Wine flows in Venas loved Cup, 
And thy old Altar dotn diſpenſe 
; Much Frankincenſe, 


All flocks ſport on the verdant Plain, 
December's Nones return'd again 3 
Towns-men in Meads. and Cattle all 

- Keep Feſtival. 
The Wolf*mongſt ſecure Lambkins roves, 
For thee are Boughs ſtrew'd in the Groves; 
The Ditcher skips with trebled Bound 
From th' hated ground. 
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ODE 19. 
To Teliphus, 


Argument, 


At Telephus he ſcofs, who whiles 
He Hiſtoryes obſolete compiles ; 

Of things which chiefly conſtitute 
An happy life 1s wholly mute. 


uantum diſtat. 
The ſpace *rw:xt Inachus his reign, 
And Cedrus bravely for his Country ſlain, 
And Zacus his Kin, and Fights 
Fought under ſacred [/;um thou writes 2 
Bur of a Choan Hoglhcad's price, 
And who with fire cold water qualifies, 
In whole houſe, and what hour r allay 
Pelignian cold, thou not one word-do'ſt ſay. 
Boy, quick bring Cups for Cynth7a's riſe, 
And for Mid- night, b:ing th* Augurs cup likewiſe, 
Murena's , and carrouze oft Wine, 
No leſs than three Healths, and no more than nine. 
A Poet, who th' unequal Tribe 
Of Mules loves, let him nine Jugs imbibe. 
The Graces with nak'd Siſters joyn'd, 
| Ler them, for f.ar of brawlings, be confin'd, 
And drink thrce cups off, and no more, 
O, how 1 love to frolick it, and roar ! 
Why ſounds nor ſtill the Phrygian Flute 2 
Why Pipes, and Harps permitted to be mute? 
T parfimonious hands deſpiſe. 
Strew Roſes z and let our wild frantick noyle 
Arrive to envy'd Lycus cars, * 
And neighbour Maid unkit for Zycus years, 
| | Nayure: 
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Mature-grown Chloe courts thee now, 


TePphus grac'd with rank locks of comely ſhew, 


And bright as radiant Veſper : I, 
1 waſting ardour for my.Glyc'raes fry. 


ODE 20. 
| To Pyrrhas. 


Argument. 


How dangerous a thing *twould prove 
T abſtra& Nearchus from his love. 


Non vides quantse. 


Pyrrhus, how dang'rous tis, confeſs, 

To take Whelps from a Lyoneſs : 

Straight thou ic2x1'd Ravither wilt run, 
When battels done, 

When ſhe through crowds of youthful men 

Shall to Near chus turn agen , 

Great Queition *tis who bears away 

The greater Prey, 

As thou prepar'ſt thy ſpeedy Piles, 

She whers her dreadful Tusks the whiles : 

He (lr Uinpire) trampled down (they ſay) 
The Victor's Bay, 

And wafted his fiweer ſhiveled hair 

With gentle blaſts : like Nireas fair, 

r Ganymede ſnacht up from fount- 


full Iaa's Mount, 
wo 
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* ODE: 2c, 
To his Wine-veſſell. 


Argument, | 


He ſpeaks t his Rundlet to effuſe, 


For Corvine's ſake, choice MailiC juice : 


Thence takes occaſin to define 
The praiſes and effefts of Wine. 
O nata mecam. 
Kind Veſſel, coxtantous with my date, 
Compos'd when MHanlius bare the Conſulate, 
Whether rhou invite to weep, 
Or jeſt, or brawl, or love, or ſleep, 

Wharte'r mark thy choice Maſſic 1:quors hide, 


Wel-worthy brgpaching on fome ſacred Tide : ' 


Now Corvinus thee injoyns, 


Come down, and tap thy mellow Wines, 


He, though well-findi'd in Socratic books, 


Conrtemans thee not with four and rigid looks : 


And grave Cato as 15 fam'd, 
Was oft with Bacchus gift inflamed, 
Thou ſometimes ſettſt upon a gentle rack. 
Severe wits : thou the wiſer pates canſt make 
VVith thy mirth-creating juyce 
Evn all their ſecret'jt thwghts effuſe. 
Thou do'ſt the Forelorn with Hope fortifie : 
And mak.ſt the Poor man lift his horns on high, 
V ho drunk, nor the Scepters fears 
Of Kings incens'd, nor +Souldiers Spears, 
For Bacchus, Venus (if in merry cue) 
And Graces loth to bicak the ſocial Crue, 
And lamps lighted, ſhalr thou run , 
Till Srars decline the Orient Sun. 
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©) D E 22. . 
Upon Diana. = 


Argument, 


He Dian s offices relates, 
To whom his Pine he dedicates. 


HMontinm cuſtos. 


O tripple Queen: of Woods and Hils, 
Who freeft parturicent wombs from ills 
At three Orizons, and do9'ſt cycr y 
Them ſafe deliver: 
Accept the Pine that ſhrouds my Farm, 
Which yearly V1 imbrew with warm 
Bore's blood, that ſacrificed ſtrike 
With tusks oblique. 


ODE 23s 
To Phidble. 


Argument. 


With ſpotleſs hands, and conſcience free 
From guilt, the Gods ador'd muſt be. 


Supinas calo. 


Tf (Ruſtick Phjdile) thou, at Luna's riſe 
Heave ſuppliant hands up to the Deiries ; 
If thou to thy Lars diſpenſe 
New Fruit, Sow's fleſh, and Frankincenſe : 
. No noxious Afric ſhall thy Vines deftroy, 
Nor Blaſts, nor Mildews thy Corn-field? annoy, 


Nor 
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Nor ſhall thy ſweer Progeny 
In infalubrious Autumn dye. 
- For 'tis the votive Sacrifice that grazes 
*Mongſt Okes and Elms on Algid's ſnowy places, 
' Or Albania's grafhe Plain, 
| Whoſe blood muſt the Prieſt's bill's diſtain, 
+ Thee, who inveſts the puny Gods with ſprigs 
- Of Roſemary, and tender Myrtle-twigs, 
It concerneth not at all, ; 
Thar vaſt Sheep-victims for them fall. 
Who touches th* Altar with unſtained hands, 
His Meal and crackling Salt as welcom ftands 
To th* incens'd Gods, as if come 
Fraught with a glorious Hecatomb, 


ODE 24. 
£ A gainſt Covetons Rich men, 
: £ Argument, 
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Nor Riches canproted the heart 

From Fear, or Deathvs all-ſmiting dart. 
The Scyths and Geres moſt happy. þe, 
Who all in common hgue, and free. 
Againſt the filthy luſt, and-crimes, 

And ſenſleſs. Avarice of the times : 
When Sires to pile up Wealth contend, 
For their luxurious Heirs to ſpend. 


I taltis opulentior. 


Enjoy dft thou wealthier Magazines 

Than th' Arabs Treaſure, or the Indian Mines 3 
Or did thy ſpacious Strnuftures keep 

EVn all the Tyrrhene, and the Pontic Deep 2 


Tet 
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Yet if once direful Fate aſſail | 
Thy lofty ſt Maſt with Adamantine. nail x 

Nought can exempt thy mind from dread, 
Aor from Death's engines extricate thy head. 
"The Scyths live better on the Plains, 
Haling their unfixt houſes in their wains, 
And rigid Getes, whoſe Akers lye 
All unſer eut, and in community, 
W:rh Fruit and Corn abounding : where 
They love no tillage longer than a year : 
And as one hath his toyls o'rcome, 
Another ſtraight {ſucceeds into his room, 
There Ste pdames with imperious.aw 
Inſult not o'r their orphan Sons-in-law :; 
Nor th' cndow'd Wife her Husband guides, 
Nor in her fine Adulterer confides. 


'*, © ExtraFion- from a vertwous firain, 


And chaſtne(s fearing Nuptial Vow to ſtain, 
That fin deteſts, and death eſteems _ 
Its due Reward, an ample Dowry ſeems. 
03 1 whoſoe'r deſires  aſſwage 
AII horrid flaughters, and ſeditious Rage : 
If he on Marble ſtatues would 
Be ſtil'd his Country's Father , let him hold 
His unquell'd luſt in aw, ſo he © 
Shall be renowned rw P-ſteritie : 
For Preſent Vertue we neeled : 
But aſpire't when tranſcending our aſpe#t. 
Oh fin ! V/ hy wail we thus in vain, 
If vicieas men no puniſhment reftrain : 
To what end are vain Laws confedted 
VVithout Religion > If nor Ciymes ſubjected 
Unro the flagrant Zone, or tholc « 
Whom Boreas frigid region doth incloſe 
Nor. Snows congeal d on:Tellus lace, 
Can grecdy; Mzrchants from their Traſhck cHaſe> 
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O'r rough Seas nimble Sailors fly > 
Want ever deem'd the greateſt infamy, 
To a, and bide all things enjoynes, 
Tet Vertw's toylſome path-way ſti lecines, 
+ Orler's the Capitoll ſer our, 
i Filld with throng Parties, and rumultnous out 4 
: Oc ith next Occan let us flin 
| Each gem, and ſtone,and uſeleſs Golden-thing, 
+ Th'-occaſton of the high'ſt Offence. 
' If for our ſenns we h-ve true Penitence, 
We from our corrupt natures muſt 4 
Extirp in time the growing ſeeds of Luſt, 
i; And in our tender yeares, the mind 
Muſt with aufterer Precepts be refin'd. . 
The Free-born Youth to ſtecds unwont, 
He cannot ride, and is afraid to hunt : 
And can more dextrouſly chaſtiſe 
A Grecian Top, and throw tl unlawſull Dice, 
- While his perju ious Father chears 
{ His Gueſts, and conſorts with tallacious ſeats, 
And ſtrives tor Ticafures pil d up high, 
For's worth-leſs Heir to ſpend Luxuriouſly. 
Thus finfull Wealth growes, yet we more 
Would ſupcrad ſt:1i to our former ffore. 


ety 
A 
*. 


A 


ODE 25. 
U por Bacchas. 


. Argument. 
4 The Lyric of God Bacchus craves, 6/2 
T” indu&t him to his 6owers,and Caves. 
Where with his influence repeat, 
He may Auguſtus praiſe repeat. 


/ Nie 
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, Que me Bacche. 


Where dragg'{t me(Bacchys) with thy Powe r 
Repleat?to what Grove, or obſcurer Bower 
Am lI hal'd , with transformed mind 3 
In what Recluſes is my Muſe confn'd , 
. While C zars endleſs Honour I 
Advance to Heavycn,and rank with Tov: on high? 
I'l fing a glorious , and n:w verſe, | 
Such as no man did ere before reherſe. j 
Juſt ſo layes Evias in a muſe f 
Awak'd on lofty Mountains, whence he views 
Cold Hehber's ſtreams , and ſnowy Thrace, 
And Rhogope where barbarous people trace. 
O how doel (a wandrer) love 
T” admire the Cragegs and ſolitary Groves ! 
King of Flood-Nimphs, and Baccb#'s , who 
Can with your hands tall Aſh-rrees overthrow : 
No petty Theme in humble phraze, ; 
No mortall Subje& ſhall my Muſe dcblaze. | 
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Bacchus, ſwcer danger ris to chaſe (grace, 
A God, whoſe Creſt green Vine-branch Crownet 
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ODE 26. 
ToVenrs, 


Argument, 


Thz Foet now well ſtruck in years, 

His lyre , and amorous Themes forbears : 

And prayes the Cyprian Nucen to dart 

One love-ſhaft at proud Chloe's heart. 
Vixi paellis. 


L lately with young Virgirs did comply, 
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' And was in Cupids Camp renowned high : 
| Now my Engins (warrs at cnd,) 
And Lute I'l on this wall ſupend, 
Bord'ring on Sca-born VenuSes left hand 
. Here, here ler my enlighrning Tapour ſtand, 
With my Leavers, and my Bow? 
3 That barr'd- up doors can open throw, 
'. Thou who doſt o'r bleft Cyprus Lſle preſide, 
And Memphis where no Thracian ſnow can bide , 
| O Queen, with far-fetched ſtroke; 
Once haughty Chloe's ire provoke. 


\ —— 


; ODE 27. * 


To Galatea going to take 


| Ship. 
i. Argument, 
[1 8! He Glatca would retain 
| Frem croſſing of the dangerous Main : 
"I: And for en inftance , doth relate 


Th' exemple of Europa's Fate. 


| Impios parre. 
Let impious men bad Omens ferch 
*-From Chartr'ring Pye, or pecgoant Birch, 
- Or tawncy Wolf frem Forreits ſprung, 
WS Or Fox with young: 
:Ler Serpents croſs their purpoſ'd way, 
And turn'd aflope their Naggs diſmay : 

I skillfull ro preſage, who ſball 
: My heart appall? 
Ere that the foul divining Rain 

Hy unto ſtanding tens again; 
H 2 My 
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My praycrs ſhall tt” croaking Crow ſupprize 
Ar So!'s arile, 
Where ere thou beeft, may'ſt happy be, 
And (GwAatea) think of me : 
Nor on thy Lett-hand ler the Pye 
Or Raven fly. 
Bur ſee'ſt how with his downward beames 
Orion tremul--uſly ſtreames? 
1 know black Adria's Gulph, and how 


Clear Zephyres blow. 


Let our Focs Wifes, and Children fcar 
Tempeſtuous Kidd's ariſe, and hear 
The Scas loud billowes beating ſore 
Os The quaking Shore. 
So Fove in a Bull's ſhape array'a, 
Europe crafrily berraid : 
Scar'd with Sca-monſters, and deeccit 
Dilcern'd too late. 
Shee erſt ſweet Flow*rs in meddowes ſonghr, 
And tor the Nymphs vow'd-Chaplers wrought, 
On glimmering nighr ſhe nothing ſp'd, 
| Bur Starrs, and tide. 
Art hundred-Cirty'd Creet arriv'd ; 
0 Sire (quoth the) of child depriv/d, 
My pious daty 1s ſubdu'd | 
By fury rude. 
Whence ? and where now ? when Virgins fail, 
One Death's too little, Awake bewail 
1 reall crimes * or dreames beguiPd 
| Me undefild, 
Thoſe which vain fancy doth tranſmit 
Through th* Ivory Gate ? or deem you it 
More ſafe to croſs the Deep, or rather, 


Freſh flow'rs to gather ? 


Had I th* baſe Bull in wrathfull fitts, 
Cd rend his Carkaſe all to bitts : 


PT "Iv EY Me Ta Y '* p Wn ” 6k NPTOE? _ es, 4 - ph £ LTY 
- of £) ; p - 2 
ODES. Book. 


Se - = 
IF | 


21. ares 


An 


Book3. ODES. 


* And break his hornes, whom I of late 
iſRteem'd my Mate. 
"I ſbameleſs fled my Country, [ | 
*Shameleſs procrajtinate to dye, 
'0 hear ye Gods ; nak'd let me ftray, 
Fa For L 1ons Prey. 
*Ere ſeemeleſs macilency bare 
My pubble cheeks , and Blood impair 
Let me, whilſt I well-liking am, © 
: . Frerce Tygers cram. 
Thy abſent Sire,enjoyns: O why 
Europa doſf refuſe to dye > | 
m— Belt thy rope be, and this Tree 
; Thy Gallowes be. 
But if ſharp Rocks delight thy mind, 
Goe take fhip in a ftormy wind : 
Vileſs thi adjt rather wages earn 
= In ſpinning yarn; 
And Royal-born, as 4 Harlot taint 
ome bgrbarous Wife's bed. Ar her plant 
as Verws, and hcr Sonne intent 
| With bow unbent, 
traight when ſad jecr'd enough Aſſwage 
Quorh ſhe )thine tre,and fervent rage: 
Sith th' hated Bull, bis hornes ſhall ſend 
1 For thee t9 rend. 
"Witbw i a Jovc's wife canſt thou not tell? 
mo fighs : nor at high Fortune ſwell : 


ne great part of the world ſhall bee 
- Nam'd after thee. 


> 
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ODE 28. 
To Lyae. 


Argument. 
He prayes, that Neptun's Feaſt be ſpent 
Injollity , and merriment. 
Feſto quid potins, 

How ſhall we Neptune's Feſtivall 

Spend better > Lyde ſtrait wayes draw. our all 
Thy ſtored-up C ecubian Wine, 

And force grave wiſdome unto mirth r incline. 
Thou ſeeſt bright Phzbus Carre deſcend; 

Yet as if {wiit Time did not onwards tend, 
Tho ſpar'ſt to b-oach a But in ſtore x 

When Bibulus the Conſul-honour bore. 
We will with mutuall Songs declare 

Great Aeptune's fame, and th* Nereids Sea-green 
Thou ſhalt reſound on crooked Harp hai 
 Latons, and ſwift Cynthia's Arrows ſharp ; 
Wece'll celebrate with finall lay, | 

Her that dorh (nidos; and bright Cyclads ſway, | 
And with yoak'd Swans view Phebus City, | 

To night wee'll chaunt too a due Funerall Dirty 
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| ODE 29, 
To Macenas. 


| Argument, 
Mxrcenas here invited is, 
All Publick buſineſs to diſmiſs, 
And to vouchſafe himſelf a Gueſt 
Unto a plain and homely Feaft. 
Tyrrhena regum. 


Muacenas (prung from Tyrrhen Princes line, 
An untilt Veſlell of well-reliſht Wine, 
And Roſe: chaplets, and a cruſc 
Of unguents on thy hair t' cffuſe | 
P've long preſerv'd for thee. - ra leave delay. 


$ Nor-fenny Tibur, nor ſteep Aſula 


View ſtill, nor-o'tli? cliffs reſide 
Ot Telegon, that Paricide. 


| Deſert thy loath*d Abundance, and thy high 


[6 . Cloud-rhreatning Towr aſpiring to the Skie + 


Ceaſe r admire th? ambitious tume, | 
Wealth, vulgar ſhouts of glorious Rome. 


E The Rich oft times with change are beſt content, 
+ And cleanly meales in a poor tenement, 


Void of hangings, Purple-weare, 
C an make the troubled front Io clear. 
Loe! now Andromedd's radiant Sire diſplayes 


Þ His hidden Orb : now Phocion outywrayes, 


And the ragetull Lyon's Starre, 
And drought returnes with Phebys Carre. 
Now with faint Flock the tired Herdsman makes 


7: T> ſhadcs and Springs, and Sylvan's buſhy brakes: 


And the filent banks are huſhr, 
With not loud-rumbling Tempeſts puſhr, 
H 4 Thowre 
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Thou cixcumſpegive for Rome's glorious grace, 
Fearſt what the Seres, and the Ba#frian race 
RuPd by Cyrus a& , and thoſe 
7 wixt whom div;ding Tangis flowes, 
IWiſe Ged, who clearly all events foreſees, 
Wraps JRun ations in dark myiteries: 
And derides that bumane fear 
1s not confind in Reaſon's Sphear. 
Preſent occurremts ſec thou juſtly guide x 
All other things are carri'd like a | ide, 
V hich tomertimes with gentle ſwecp, 
Glides down into the Tyrrhen Dcep, 


Soinetiames worn ſtones, rent Trees,Beaſts, Houſles,all, 
Its torrent rolls down with confuſed thrall, 
Mountaines ecchoin$, and Woods ; 
When ſhow'rs up-lwell the calmer floods, 


He bleſt, and his own .\{affer lives, who may 
Say true!'y . I have lived for a Day : 
Father Jore ro morrow ſhroud, 
- The Heavns withifa glorious Cloud, 
Or ſpread Sol's beams ; Yet he*l not render vain 
What once periornrd is; not unframe again, 
And annul an &A&ion, 
Wh once through trankent Time hath g0N. 
Fortune Fill jocund in ade (er daies, 
Stif-vent tr muck with her unwontcd p/ayes 
O ft her favours varies : ſhee 
Sortimes thee courting. ſomtires me 
[hen conftant gd + but if hey wings ſhe ware, 
1 ftraigh: refigr: M2 Bounties that ſhe gate; 
And , cloath d in my Vertue, | + 
tn honeſt Want will live and die. 
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> >Tis not my uſe, when South-weſt tempeſts ſhake 
My Maſt, my telf to Prayers to betake, 
And with Vowes to cuvnant ſtraight 
My Tyre and Cyprus wealthy fraight. 


i; May got inrich the Sea's inlat:are throat. 

2 Thien, me fafe-guarded in a two-car'd Boat, 
Gentle blals, and Twin-ſtars they 

j Shall through th? Zgean waves convey, 
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ODE 23o. 


: To Mufe Melpomene. 
Ly : 
/ Argument. 
; His Lycrics conſecrate his Name 
% To imm rtality of Fame. 


Eregt Montmentum. 


ve rais'd a laſting Monument i out-vye 
}. Firm !;ra's , and than Ki ngs Py-amids more high : 
* Which ncither wall-corroding Rain. nor Force 
Of Boreas tempeſts , nor an endleis courſe 
Of years , nor times ſwift motion can impair, 
] ſhall not all dyc : my more precious ſhare 
Shall ſcape interment, till ſhall 1 furvive 
In freſh Renown, while, Sacred Aygurs ſtrive 
With Veſtals mute r aſcend Rome's Capitol], 
| Where Aufidus lowd-roaring torrents fall, 


And 
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And there where ſhallow Daunus doth preſide 
O*r ruftie Swaines , my fame ſhall be up-cri'd 
For th* ableſt , and the fiſt that coula 1cNrain 
ATolian meaſures to th* Jralicn vein. 
Melpomene, aſſume deſery'd Renown, 
And with a Delphic Laurell deck my crown. 


The end of the third Book. 
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Arriv'd to fifty now , he ſhould 
His pen from «n'rous themes with-hold: 
Tet night and day, doth Liguiine 
His heart ro fervent love incline. 


; Intermiſa Venns. 


4 P'rou Verns doſt commence again 
Thy long ſuipcnded warres. O pray refrain: 

I am not as | wont to be, 

While gracious Cynere ru led over me. 
Dire Mother of ſweet Joves foibear 

Me, now cbdurd and at my fft?th year, = 
T* incline to thy ſofr przcepts. Go, (to, 
. Where fair-rongu'd youngmens flatt'ryes court thee 
In Paulus Maximus his houſe, 

; Thon 


F 

* 
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* ODE 1. 
; To Venus, 
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; Argument, 
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. Thou drawn with Swan's more fitly ſhalt carrouze, 
And wanton it : if thou aefire | 
T'inflam: thy ſlagi ant Liver with Lov's fire 
| He, noble, ans of cumelyGrace, 
And a good Pleadcr in his Clients caſc, 
And for an hundrea Arts renown'd, . (Round. ' i] + 
Shall! ſpread thine Eni''gnes through the ample 
And whey he laughs, more prevaicnt 
Than thoſe la:ge gifcs his Rivall did preſent, > 
He under Cypreſs-root ſhall make \'3Y : 
Thee all of Marble nigh the 4lbane lake. 
There copious ſtore of Frankincenſc ; 
Shalt thou ſnuff up, to recreate thy ſenſe, z 
And Lyre,with Phrygian Vipe , and Flute, : 
: 


All tball thine cars promiicuouſly ſalute, 
There Youths and tender Viigins, they 
Thy ſacred power advancing twice a day, 16 
Shall with theit candid fe. t rebound, LT: 
Like Prieſts of Bacchus three times from the ground. 
No. woman, nor young youth. love I, 
Nor am 1 prone to vain Credulity, 
Nor inearrouzing to conteſt, 
Nor with freſh flow'rs my temples to inveft. 
But why, ah lygurinus , why 
Glide liquid tcares thus ſlowly from my eye : 
Why in the midſt of language tripps 
My eloquent tongue with unſccmly {lipps > } 
I, when ſurpriz'd with gentle ſleep, Hp | 
Do thee (methinks ) in my embraceinents keep - 
Now o'r Woods, and _Mars bis Plain, 
O hard of heart ! thee proſccutc awain; 
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CUE 2. 


To Anutonins Inlus,the Son of Marcus 
Antonius the Trinmvir. 


. Argument. 


Cur V-nuſne the praiſe purſues 

Of Pinda:'s [lofty towring Muſe + / 

Then ſh-ws that dangers thoſe await 

Who antient Poets imitate. 

Pindarinm quiſquis. 
Who Pind«;'s ſtyle contends r aflume, 
Like [crus mounts with waxcn plume : 
Whoſe tall did to the glaily brine 
A name aſſigne. 

As rapid ſtreams from hills guſh down, 
Their bounders all with rain oreflown, 
So ravcs he , ard with ample tides 


| Profoundly glides. 
Well worthy of 4pollo's Bayes, 
For thundring Dithyr.mbic Layes 
In uncouth tones, and for his vein * Ef 
| In looſer ſtrain: 
Whether he Gods, or Kings relate, 
Or Demi-gods,, who by juſt fate ;% 
Subdu'd the Centaures, and o'r came, A 
Chimer s flame. 

Or whether he thoſe Heroes praiſe, 
Who home reduc'd the Elean Bayes : 
Footman, or Horic ; no hundred fignes, He 
Arc like his lines» 

, Or 
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| As to the Clouds he towre's on high 


Oc though the Bride deplore her Marte 
Rapt from hcr , and to Wleay'n clate — 
His cou:age, Yirtuous lic, and-might 


The Theban Swan is hoift aloft 
With firong Gales(MFntony) as off, 


Whil'& Bcc-like 1 


Sweet Thyme ſeek with laborious toyl, 
Through Woods and Tibur's humid foil, 
And verſes paintully compile 


In huwble ſtyle. 


My Muſe ſhall chaunt in Ioftier ſound 
Great Ceſar with Bay-chaplers crown'd, 
When he through Rome thall trail abour 
The Germans ftour, 


The fates , and bountious Gods ne*r cou'd 
His equall make for great and good: 
Nor ſhall though we again behold 
An Age of Gold. 


Of Feſtivalls fing,and Rome's great , 
And Solemn Playes , for-the rerreat 
Of Geſar, and Courts deſtitute 


Of ſtrite, and ſure: . 


My chiefeſt Songs then add will 1, 
If worth your ears, and chauant on high, 
C eſar return, 0 Sol thou clear, 
And famous Sphear 

While thou doft 15 Ceſar fing, 
We all will trequenr [os ring; 
And to tk appealed Gods diipenſe 
Our Frankincenſc. 
Ten Bulls,ten Kine fhall ſr thee free 

| A 


In Hells deſpight. 
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-A wean'd young Calt ſhall ſerye for mae, 
Which in tat Meads a n Heitcr grows, 
| To lzrve my vowes. 


' His front a crookt horn beauties 
Like Phebe ar her third Ariſe: 
>» Where {peckt, Snow-whire; all parts elſe ſhew 
. | A tawney hew, 


w_— — 


ODE 3. 
To Melpomene. 


Argument, 


Horace from his Nativity 
Was deftin'd unto Poetry , 
Whence hee's inveſted with a crown 
Of immarceſcible renown. 


x Onem tu Melpomene. 


Melpomene) him whoſe firſt Riſe 
Thou thalt contemplate with thy gracious cycs, 
No Ifthmian labours ſhall advance 
For Handy-fights , nor Steeds with nimble prance 
Shall in a Grzcian Chariot hale 
Triumphant-wiſe, nor Martiall AQs impalc 
Him Chicftain-like with Delian Bay - . 
Ith* C apitolF's view, *cauſe he durſt aflay 
Kings haughty threatnings to controll: h 
Bur thoſe ſtreams that through ferrile Tibur roll, 
And Groves rank-clad with leafe's array, 
Shall make him tamous in Zoltan Lay 
Rome the head-City me inſcribes | 
Amongft the amorous, and Poctick Tribes : 
Whereby 


Wherecby exempt from biting hate, 
I'm out of Envy's reach now fituates 
O Saercd Mule ! who doſt inſpire 
Delightfull cones into the Golden Lyre! 
O thou who carſt to hibes mute 
Swan's melody(if plcaſe rh.c)attribute ! 
* Tis thy fole gift, rhe pailers by 
| Point with their fingers thus at me, and Cry : ; 
Tond goes Romes Lyric Harper fee : 
To breath, and plcaſe,(if pl afe)is all from thee, 


— — - 
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ODE 4. 
To the City of Rowe, 


Argument, 


He chaunis of Druſus ingeny, 

And his innate propenſity : 

And how his youthfull years were ſpent 
Under Auguſtus Regiment. 


ualem minijtrenm. 
As Iove's Bird darting through rhe aicry Main 
Like lightning, whom he o'r the tearh'red train 
Regent made, for truity care 
Of his youth Ganimede ſo fair ; 
Whom yruth, and innate Vigour drave in queſt 
Of unknown labours, from his weary neſt : 
And fweet Zephyres mov'd to try 
Unwonted flights in ſerene Sky, 
Though prone to tear : who ran w:th ravnous ſtray 
Amongſt the Shceep-tolds, forraging for Prey ; + 
And in thirſt of food, and fighr, 
Durſt rempt refiſting Dragons might - 


Or 
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Or as a late-wean'd Lyon from remote 
Appeares unto the bufic-grazing Goat 

In rich Meads, which ſtraight ſhall be 

A prey to teeth from rapine frec,; 
Juſt ſo ſhow'd. Druſus to the Rhetigh foe, 
And Vandalls at their Alpine overthrow : 
From whence theſe their Cuſtome had, 
To toſs an Amazonian blade 
Wirth valid Armes, 1 will no more enquire ; 
Noy to all knowledge ought we to aſpire.: 

Bur thoſe long-vittorivus Traines, 

Now vanquiſht by a young mar's braines, 

Felt what a mind I could perperrare, 
: And Genius train'd up in Courts fortunate, 


And what C#ſar's tender loye 

Could with thoſe yourhtull Neroes move. 
' - From valiant Fathers ſpring ſtout Sonnes, in Steeres; © 
© 4nd Steeds,their Sire's true nature ftill appeares : 


Nor doth the flerce Eagle prove 
E'r author of a timorous Dove. 
* Afpt culture tho' our ingeny manures, 
/ And vertuous precepts our weak brefts ſecures, 
Vice, where manners fail, diſgraces 
Men, though extra# from noble races. 
How thou O Rome ar't to the Neroes bound; 
Let Asdruballs fall, and Metaurus ſound, 
And that happy day, when night 
From Italy was pur to flight : | 
Which firſt on Lartium ſhone with plenteous ſtore, 
When dreadfull Hanniball poſted it all ore, 
As a flame through faggots raves, 
Or Eurus though S1czlian waves. 
Since when the Romans flouriſhed amaine 
' With proſperous attemprs : cach ſacred Fane 
Ranſakr in. the Punic warr 
Have Gods that more propirious are : JE 
I Then 


L14 
Then faithleſs Hanniball thus began to ſay : 
© We Hearts doom'd for rapacious Wolves to ſlay; 
« Thoſe purſue,whom to beguile, 
«© And ſcape, deſerves « Triumph's ſtile. 
& A race, ſince Troy's flame, for puiſſant known, 
© And on th" Hertrurian flormy billows thrown, 
« Gods, Sires, and whole Progeny 
& TraPorted all to Italy : 
&« Like a prun'd Holm on Algids lofty head, 
« All with umbragious branches over-Þread, 
& More you amputete its boughs 
< With fteeled Ax,the more it grows, 
<< Not mangled Hydra that did fight ſuſtain 
& *Gainſt conqu'ring Herc'les, firmlier Þrang again : 
& Fever Thebes, nor Colchos could 
©« 4 more pertentuous thing unfold, 
* Quite drown him, ſtill more Glorious hel ariſe : 
« Or grapple with him he'l obtain the Prize 
« From unfoyled foe, and bold, 
« AF feats by Matrons to be told. 
& PI now no more proud Peſts ts Carthage $eed * 
,*© Dead; dead are all my hopes of — meed, 
_ *< All my fortune ruin'd lies, | 
&« Now death doth Aſdrubal ſurprize. 
Grear Claudius proweſs nothing can withſtand , 
Whom love ſafe-guardeth with a gracious hand , 
And whoſe quick-ey'd Care can free 
From ſharpeſt Warrs extremity. 
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ODE 5. 
To Auguſtus 
Argument. 
| Our Lyric dolefielly complaines, 
Becauſe Auguſtus long remoines 
From home : requeſting he may come 


At length in ſafety unto Rome. 


Devis orte. 


Ceſar , who from propitious Gods ar*c come, 
Our bleſled Guardian, thou'rt too long from Rome: 
As was thy promiſe to that ſacred Train, 

The Senate, quick return again. | 
Shine bright (Great Generall )) on thine hemiſphear, 


For when thy glorious Count'nance doth appcar, 
Spring-like, the Dayes more auſpicately run, 
And more reſplendent is the Sun. 
; For as a Mother(when her loved child 
Is by ſome enyious Southern ſtorm exil'd 
' From home, beyond the rough Carpathian Main, 
Where he a tedious year hath ſtain) 
| With Vows, Pray'rs, Omens, Supplicates, & cryes, 
Nor from the crookt ſhore once diverts her cyes ; 
So thy dear ſoyl , with true deſires replear, 
Doth(Ceſar) thy Return intrear, 
" Now roves the Ox ſecurely &r the Fields, 
And bounteous Ceres bleſt abundance yields ; 
The Saylour flyes ſafe on th' appealed Main ; 
| Fidelity abhors all ſtain ; 
No Whordome our chaſt habirations fowlcs ; 
Good life, and Law all ſporfull vice controules ; 
I 2 
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We Mothers praiſe, *caule they ſonnes lixe produce : 
Due puniſhment each fin purſues. ( Who, 

Who dreads the Parthians: Who,ftary'd Soythians > 

Thoſe fell productions Germane Deſarts ſhow, 

When Ceſar's ſafe > Whole heart doth terrour fright, 
Though fierce [berrens march to fight ? 

In his own limits each man ends the day, 


And wreathes Vine-branches with the widdow'd ſpray; 


Then falls a bowzing,and at's ſccond Feaſt, 
Adorecs thee for ſome God art leaft. 

To thee he prayes,and Powres out fluent bolls 

In Sacrifice,and 'mongſt his Lars enrolls 

Thine immenle power, as Greece did long agoe 
To Ceftor, and Alcides doe. 

Grant (Gracious Ceſar) long tranquillity 

To thy Heſperia : thus we carly cry, 

Ih ber morn, and thus,when ſok'd with wine ; 
And thus, when Phebus ſteeds decline. 
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ODE 6. 


To Apollo, and Diaxs. 


Argument. 
He doth in on: ex verſe 
Phxbus, and Dian's praiſe rehearſe. 

Dive quem. 

God, whoſe revenge for boaſts, rhe Czew 

From Niebe ſprung, and Tytius knew, 

And grear Achilles, who did Troy 

Almoſt deſtroy, 

The greateſt Souldicr's not like thee, 

Though Sca-bread Thetis longe he bee, 

Who did with dreadfull javelin make 

Troy's turrets ſhake, 
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No Pine with keen-edg'd Axe hewn down, 
Nor Cypreſs with Eaſt-blaſts o'r- thrown, 
So ainply fell, his Carkas tound 
On Trojan ground. 
He ne'r (as ſculkr in Hork compil'd 
For Pallas Sacrifice) beguil'd 
11I-idling Troy, and Priem's Court, 
With dancing ſport : 
Bur publikly in flames had flung 
(O dire!) each Grecian infant young, 
, Yea tormleſs Embryos not yet come 
| From Mothers womb : 
Had not thy own, and Venus prayer 
Prevail'd with Father Fove to rear 
Walls for Aneas toyles,of ſtate, 
And betrer Fare, 
O Phebus ſhrill Thalias theme, 
Who lav*dſt thy locks in Xanthus ftreame, 
Prote& the honour'd Daunian Mule, 
Smooth Agyens. 
- >Twas Phebus gave thee Wir, and Art, 
+ And name of Poet did impart, 
Ye nobleft Maids, and youths of high- 
| born anceſtry. 
Ye guarded in Diana's bounds, 
Whoſe bow {wift Staggs,and Lynces wounds, 
My Lesbian meaſures Patron ſtand, 
And guide my hand: 
Chaunring (as of c1d) Diana's Sonne, 
And the till light-augmenting Moon, 
Fructiterous, making Monerths to hic 
On ſpeedily. 
Now wedd, thou'lt ſay : 1 who cach.yerſc 
Of Horace knew, did laycs rehearſe 
To'th' Gods,when ey*ry age in uſe 
Did Feaſts reduce, 
I3 


ODES. Book 4- 
ODE 7. 
To L. Manlins Torquatus. 


Argument, 


The changes, and Viciſſitude 

Of every ſeaſon here is ſhewd: 

All things t» change obnoxious be, 
Then let's from anxious cares live free. 


Diffugere Nive. 

Now Snows diſolve, the field freſh graſs receives, 
And Trees are pranckt with leaves, 

Earth changeth Seaſons, and cach ebbing Tide 
Doth 1n its chanel glide. 

The naked Nimphs , with thoſe three Siſter-Graces 
Now lead their frolick paces. 

All things muſt end , ſo years , «nd howrs ſet out, 
W hich wheel the Dayes about. 

Frofts melt with Zephires: Spring ſpent , next in place 
Comes Summer,which decayes | 

When truirfull Autumn's crops are reap'd, and then 
Dull Winter comes agen. ' 

Luna repaires her waining horns: but we 
When to thoic Cells we flee, 

Where good Aneas , Tullus, Ancus laid, 
Are turn'd to Duſt and ſhade, 

Who knows whether Gods will to our preſent ſlay 
Adjoyn another day ? 

The greedy Hcir ot all ſhall norhing have, 
Which thou moſt freely gave, 

When thou r't once arrivd unto thy Tomb, 
And haſt receiv'd thy doom, 

*. Not Sick (Torquatus) Rhet'ric, nor good life 

Shall gain thy deaths Reprief. 
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Nor Dian chaſt Hippolitus could quit 
From Pluto's glorious pit : 
Nor Theſeus could his 'dear Perithous free 


From Hell's captivity. 


4 
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ODE8. 


To Martins Cenſorinus. 


Argument. 


Wo Records, like a Poet's pen, 
C an eternize the fames of men. 


Donarens pateras. 


I (Cenſorius) would with ſacring plates, 

+ And brazen Starues gratize my Martes., 

} With Treſles, prizes of the valiant Greeks 

* Nor for thee would I meaneſt preſents ſeek, 

2. Were [I bur with thoſe faculties poſleſt, 

'- Which Scopas, or Parrhaſgus expreſt : 
Th one cary'd in Stone, in.colours th' other drew, 

- And ſometimes, Man, ſometimes a God would ſhew. 
But no ſuch skill'haye I : nor are ſuch kind 

' Of Pleaſures wanting to my means or mind. 
Thou Verſes lik'ſt, we Verſe can give,and ſhow * 
Unto ſuch Gifts what eſtimate we ow : 

. No Marble-walls with Public Sculpture ſer, 
Keeping brave Chiefranes in freſh menr'ry yer, 

- Though in their Urns ; no ſpeedy flight, nor rhrear 

Of Hannibal enforc'd ro make retreart : 
No fares of faithleſs Carthage more proclame 


His large Excomiums who derivd his name 
I 4 From 


© 
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From Afric's fall,than Fnnius his verſe: 

Nor ſhould no Pen thy brave Exploits rehearſe, 
Hadſt thou due hire. What would become(l1 pray) 
Of him who ſprang from Mars, and Ilia, 
Should envious Silence Romulus oppole, 

And in Oblivion all his Aas inclole 2 

The force, and grace of Poets powerfull ſtyles - 
Sends Eacxs unto thoſe blis-full Ifles, 

Caught up from Styx. A man deſerving praiſe, 
Muſes decree ſhall never end his daies. 

Muſes advance to Heaven : So at Fove's feaſt 
Was painfull Herc'les preſent as a Gueſt : 

Thoſe radiant Brother-orbs in ſafery keep 

Our billow-rtatter'd veſiells in the Deep; 

And Bacchus deckt with Vines for ormament, 
Crownes our Vowes with a fortunate event. 


/ 


* 


__ 


ODE 9g. 
Toa Lollins. 


Argument. 


His Lyric. Poems never ſhall 
Expire, nor to Oblivion fall. 
Vertue without a Poets quill, 
How ſoon it is forgotten ffill * 
Hee'll dedicate his Lollius name. 
To immortality of Fame. 


Ne forte credas. 


Think not thoſe Dittyes ere ſhall periſh quite, 
Which I, boxn near loud Aufidus, indite, 
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And are with no vulgar skill 
Adopted to the Lyric Quill. 
Grant to Meonian Homer chiefeſt Bayes, 
Yer Pindar's, Ceus, tart Alceus Layes, 
And Stefichorus grave Muſe, 
Lurk nor obſcure in dark Recluſe. 
Nor hath time raz'd thoſe amarorious ſtraines 
* Anacreon warbled, ſtill that Love remaines, 
Nor thoſe ardours yet expire, 
Compos'd to Sapphos Lesbian Wire. 
* Paris pranckt treſles nor alone enfired 
 Laconian Hellen, nor ſhe firſt admired 
Robes imboſt with golden Plates, 
His Princely Habit, or his mates; 
Nor firſt ſhot Teucer in Cydonian bow 2 
Nor ſuftered Troy only one overthrow : 
Vaſt Idomeneus alone, 

Nor Sthenelus hath undergone 
Warrs worth a Muſe : not cruell He&or firſt, 
Nor fierce Deiphobus ſuſtain'd th? accurſt 

Wounds due to their modeſt Wifes 

And Children dearer than their lifes, 
*Fore Agememnon many valiant liv'd : 

Bur all un-wail'd arc of their lives depriy'd, 
Pent in nights obſcurer Den, 

Wanting ſome Poers facred Pen. -- 
Vnpubliſh'dVertue, and interred ſloth, ; 
Are not much variant. Lollius, Pam loth ©. 

Thou ſhouldſt want an Eulogy 7 

Amongſt my writings, nor will I 
Ler thoſe thy many Jabours be aflign'd.. 
To pale Oblivion. Tait a Prudent mind, 

And can'ſt ſteer direeft waies 
In proſperous, and in adverſe dayes : 
 Avengeſt Avarice, whoſe afteQions cling | 
Nort unto Gold artraRing every thing. 
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And not for one onely year ih 
Standſt Conſul, bur art ſtill a clear 
. Andupright Judge, preferring right to gain , 
And do'jt baſe bribes with haughty looks diſdain : 
Whoſe viiforious mind not ftoups 
To gifts, but breaks through rankeſt troops. 
Term not thoſe truly happy,who are poſſeft 
With all abundance : rather thoſe are bleſt 
Who to uſe with Wiſ dom know 
Thoſe bounties that the Gods beſtow; 
And can with patience preſſing wan: ſuſtain , 
And more than death all horrid crimes refrain, 
Who for a dear-loved friend, 
And Country dare their blood to Þend. 


ODE 1o. 


To Ligt#rinus a beauteous Touth. 


Argument. 


Though now fair Ligurinus vaunt 
Of Beauty, and be arrogant 

Unto his Lovers : hee! repent, 
When his pure Roſy-hew is ſpent. 


O crudel:s adbus. 


O Youth yer cruel, grac'd with Beautie's Crown, 

When thy ſleek chin's o'r{pread with hairy down, 

And locks are ſhed, now in diſhey'led wiſe, 

And hue fades, which the Purple-Roſe ourvyyes, 

When thow'rr all horrid grown, alaſs! thou'lr ſay 

{ Whea as thy mirrour doth that change diſplay) a 
y 
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Why thought I nor of this, while carſt a boy ? 
Or why doth bair my once-imooth checks annoy ? 


— — 


RE 


ODE 1s. 
To Bhillis. 


Argument, 


He Phillis company invites, 

Unto ſome juncketting delights 

On April's Ides, what day his ſweet 
Mzcenas firſt the World did greet. 


E ſt mihi novum. 
I C Phillis) have a Bur in tore 
Of Albane, nine years old, and more 
And Parſley in my Garden grows, 
To crown thy browsz 
I've Ivy ſtore ro deck thy head, 
A rich houſe, and an Altar ſpread 
; With Vervain, coveting a ſtain 
n rom Lambkin ſlain, 
All perſons haſten ; here, and there, 
Youths, Mayds run buftling every where , 
And rremulous flames the chimneys choak 
Wirth rolling ſmoak. 
| Toknew yet to what Feaſt I call 
Thee ; celebrate as Feſtival 
Thoſe Ides which (Sea-born Venus, tide) 
April divide, 
Deſery'dly folemniz'd by me, 
: Yea*fore my own nativity : 
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"Caule my Macenas from this Sun 
His yeaces began, 
A wealthy wanton Maid relpe&ed 
Young Telepbus ,whom thou afte&ed, 
Though nor thy match, and him reraines 
| | In gratefull chaines, 
Scorch'd Phaeton greedy hopes eſchews ; 
Wing'd Pegaſus dire example ſhewes, 
Who ſcorn'd by baſe Bellerophon 
| To be rode on. 
Alwaies beſceming a&s purſue, 
And thine uncquall {till efchew, 
Wirth lawleſs hopes. Thou, on whom laſt 
| My love I caft, 
(For none henceforth my heart ſhall hear,) 
Learn Ditties, which thou may it repeat 
With lovely voyce. For verſes may 
Sad Carcs allay. 


ODE 12, 
To Virgili. 
Argument. 


He pleaſant Springs app reach diſplayes, 
And V irgil to « banquet prayes : 

Tet thus wtth him conditioning, 

A quantity of Natd to bring. 


Tam Vveris comites. 


Now Spring's attendants, gentle Threcian gales, 
Which calm the Seas, putt on the wind-ſtuft failes : 
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" The meddawes are not froſt-bound, nor roar now 
The flouds bigh-{wolPn with winter Snow. 
TH unlucky bird her neſt builds, dolcfully 
Her I1tys moanes, and th* endleſs infamy 
Ot Cecrops houſe, and *cauſe with diretull fate 
She kings lewd lufts did vindicate. 
The Shepheards tumbling on the verdant ground 
Upon their pipes melodious Layes reſound : 
Pleafing their. Heard-God Pan, whom with content 
Arcadia's ſhady hills preſent, 
Theſe ſeaſons (Urrgil) thirſtfulneſs inſpire : 
; Bur if Calezan Liquors thou defire, 
O rhou, rhoſc Ceſars favorite, doe but ſhine 
With Nard, and thou'ſt have ſtore of Wine. 
A ſmall Nard-unguent box will gain a Burr, 
Now cloſly in Suſpitzus cellar ſhut : 
.. Of power immenſe new hopes to ſuſcirate, 
| And bitter Cares to elle 
| Vnto which junckets it thou beeſt inclind, 
y- bring thy preſent : For 'tis not my mind 
Thou cmpty-handed ſhouldſt my Wines infulc, 
|; As rich mcn in great Houſes uſe, 
Bur leave delayes, and thirſt nor after gain, 
| And Hells black fires within thy mind retain : 
*Mongft grave «ffaires ſhort folly's not amiſs, 
| ( Sometimes to jeſt delicious is, 
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ODE 13. \ 
Againſt Lyce, an old Whore. Ty 
Argument. b 
He Lycec taunts with nipping jeares, 
Who het in luft, yet fraught with yeares, 
Of all now's in derifton grown, 


And ſcoft by youngmen up and down. by _ 
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Andivere, Lyce. 


Lyce, the Gods -vouchſafe my prayers to hear, 
Yea hear my prayers. Thou'rt ag'd, yet would appear 
Moſt fair, and lov'ſt to ſport, 
And carrouzc in wanton ſort : 
And drunken, ftriv'ſt with ſhivering voice t excite 
Dull Cupid ; Him freſh Chia's cheeks delight, 
She beaureons ſtill, and pritry, 
And exper to chaunt a Ditrty, | 
*Mongſt withered Okes he haſtily doth flce, 
And ſbuns thee *cauſe thy teeth black-furred be, 
And *cauſe thou'rt wrinckle-plow'd, 
And hoar locks thy pate inſhrow'd. 
Not Choan Purples, nor the lucid ft Stones 
Can make thoſe rapid times retreats which onee, 
With every aft of note, 
Are ith" Public Records wrote. 
Where flyes thy beauty > comely hew ? ah } where 
Thy a&ivity > or what remains of ber, 
Her all of Cupids made, | 
Who me from my lelf convey'd, 
Fair next to Cyn'ras, and for graceful feature 
Cry'd up ? Bur Cyneras was a ſhort-liv'd creature, | 
So did the Fates ena& : 
Bur they'll Lyce's life prorra& | 
To tl aged Crow's date : that young Lovers may, / 
Not without ſcoffs, and laughter thee ſurvay, 
A torch once excellent, {| 
Now unto light aſhes ſpent. 
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ODE 14. 
To Augnſins. 


Argument. 


Rome's Senate, and Plebeian tribe, 
Unto Auguſtus can aſcribe 

No Dignities, nor Honors meeds, 

E quall to his tranſcendent deeds, 


Que cura patram.. 


| Whar care of Senators, or what Romane name 
Can with due mon'ments eternize thy fame , 
With thy Titles all up-fyſ'd, 
And in the Regiſters compil'd ? 
O mighti'ſt Prince in all che Regions run 
O'r by th all-rounding, and illuſtrious Sun, 
Who taught Vandals, larely rude 
In Latian Laws, to be lubdu'd. 
Stout Druſus with thy Army routed quite 
Genaunians fierce, and Brennians put to flighr, 
And more times than once craz'd 
Strong-barricado'd Turrers plac'd 
Aloft on th* Alpine dreadful mountains, Then 
Nero th? elder rais'd fore Wars agen, 
And with proſperous Auſpicy ; 
Made the inhumane Rhetians fly : i 
Notorious known in Martial conteſts, | 
With what great ſlaughter he aflail'd the breaſts 
Of ſuch as aſpir'd brave ends. 
Juſt as impetuous Aufter rends 
Fierce billows, Plezads tearing all the clouds, 
So ſwiftly charg'd he through withſtanding co p 
ad 
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And did with his chafing Horſe 
His paſlage through hotr'ſt ſervice force, 
As Aufidus lowd-roaring current rolls, 
Where the Appulian (Daunus) all controlls, 
Whilſt within it's boundleſs tide 
Ir threats the tilled helds ro hide : 
So Claudius with a forcc-tull multitude 
His Srecl-clad barbarous enemies ſubdu'd : 
. Yea made tag and rag to tall, 
His own 1 roops nothing broke at all, 
With thy aids, Counſells, and thy Deityes, 


For on the ſame day, when in humble wiſe _ 
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Alexandria open laid 
Her Gates, and empry Court diſplaid, 
Fare, proſperous for three Luſters,did diſpoſe 
Vnto thy Warrs then a ſuccesfull cloſe : 
And (thy Reign expir'd) thee crown 
With ample praiſe, and wiſh't renoun, 
Ar thee, Cantabrians never quelPd before, 
Meades, Indians, Sythians wandering all o'r, 
Admire, O thou Latium's 
ProteRor, and imperiall Rome's ! 
To thee Nile liſtneth with bis latent Saurce; 
Vaſt Ifter, Tygris of ſuch rapid force, 
And thoſe Seas with monſters fraught, 
Whoſe roarings to farr Byjtaines raught. 
Th' heroick Gauls, who gaſtly Death deſpiſe, 
And hardy Spaniards, all dread thee likewiſe; 
Germans that blood-thirſty be, 
Lay down their armes and worſhip rhe. 
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ODE 15. 
Argument, 


Our Lyric's Muſe in this Ode blazes | 
Out Great Auguſtus Czſiar's praiſes. 


Phabas volentems. 


Apollo checkt my Lyric Muſe, *cauſc ſhee 
<DfeWarrs,and. Conqueſts needs would chaunting be: 
As who did in little boat ah 
_ On the main Tyrrhene Ocean float. 
Ceſar,thy Reign brought fruits in copious ſtore, 
And late-loſt Enſignes did ro Fove reſtore, 
From yoUee Parthian pillzrs ta'nc, 
And thurt up peacc-iull Fanus Fanc : 
Hath in right order conful'd things diſpol'd, 
And unconfincd Liberty inclof'd: 
Quaſh'r ſin with ftrict Penance ſer: 
Renewing Arts grown obſolete, 
Whereby Rome's honor and th' ltalian name 
lmmenſly flouriſh't,and rhe Empire's fame 
Was from Orient Phabus ſpred, 
To where he makes his reſifull bed, 
While Geſar guards us,neither Civil frayes, 
Nor force ſhall interrupr our peaccfull dayes: 
| Nor Wrath thar ſwords ſharpned weares, 
And {cts poor Citizens by the eares; 
Nor ſuch as in deep Iſter quench their thirſt, 
Nor Getes,nor Seres,nor the Perfians curit, 
| Nor tholc neer to Tanais born, 
Shall Julian Edits break, and ſcorn. 
On Holy Eves, and on each Feſtivall, 
We,qualling wanton Bacchus juyce,with all 
RY 
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Our Wies, and barnes, (prayin to 
The Gods firſt, as we uſe to doe,) 
| Will, as our Sires wont, of bfave Chieftains fing, 
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On Lydien Pipes eur Dirty varying, 
Of Anchiſes, and Troy's fare, - 
| And him from Venus procreate. 


The End of the Odes. 


g— 
- o 


ASNSASASS4ShS4448 


HIS B O OK | 


EPODES, 


|  ENGLISHED. 


— 


LONDON, 
Printed in the yere 165 2- 


7 


% 
_——— ——_—— — 


A In wn a ie re PEAT ite en. I EC TA EIT. = OB - m—_—_— 
- — — me O——-— > OW CT —— 


TEST IS 


» 


HIS BOOK OF 


EPODES 


—c 


EPODE rn. 
To Mec:nas. 


Argument, 


Horace will with Mxcenas goe 

To Actium's Warr againff his Foe : 
Where Czſar from Mark Anthony 
Acquir'd a Glorious Vidtory. 


This Liburnis, 


Mn thou 'mongſt ſtately Men of Warre, 
Stcar ſmall Liburnian veilels dare 
All Caeſars dangers ready-benr to bear, 
AS it ( dear friend) thine own they were. 
VVhar ſhall become of us? Thy life's our bliſs, 
Thy Death our ſad diſaſter 1s. 
K 3 Shall 
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Shall we (although enjoyned to'r) live quiet > ; 
No lealure's {weet, thou our of fighr. 

Shall we thoſe paintull toyles of War endure, 
Like thoſe whom hardſhip doth enure > | 

We will: and ev'n o'r all the Alpy Steeps, 
And Caucaſus where no man keeps, 

And through the utmoſt Confines of the Weſt, 
Wee'HHollow thee with hardy breſt. 

Thouw'lr ask perchance, how I ailiſt you can, 
An armleſs, and weak-body'd Man> 

If preſent, 'rwill my timorous thoughts abate, 
If abſent, 'rwill them aggravate. 

Fv'n as the Bird that firs, Xn plumeleſs young 

|  Fear's more, leſt Serpents prey among 

Her brood, when left alone ; though had ſhe ſaid, 
Wirth no Relief ſhe could them aid. 

I gladly to what ever Warrs will go, 
In hopes thou wilt thy favour ſhow : 

Nor that my numerous teems may yoked ftand 
Wirth many Plows to till the Land; 

Nor that my Heards ſhould, e*r the Dog-ſtar range, |} 
Calabrian meads for Lucan change ; —y 

Nor that Wigh Tuſculum my village white, 
Near Circe's walls may have its fire. 

Thy gracious bounty bath made me abound, 
Which Pl nor bury in the ground, 

As avaricious Chremes, nor intend 

In looſer Luxury to ſpend. 


EPODE 2a. 


Axgument. ' 


He reckons up what ſweet Contents 
A pleaſant Conntry-life preſents. 


Beats ille. 


Hee's happy, who remote from World-annoyes 
(As antienr Mortalls wont) imployes 
His Sire-bequeathed Lands with teems of's own, 
To griping Uſurers unknown. 
He neither Trumpets rutull rey, ot hears, 
Nor Wrack of raging Ocean fears: 
And wrangling Law-Courrs thuns,and ſtately Gates | 
Of Lerding Cirty-potentaes, | 
Bur cither doth in amorous folds combine 
Tall Poplars with the well-grown Vine, 
And ampurares off cach luxuriant bough, 
- Engrafting thoſe more kindly grow: 
Or doth in ſome Meandrian Dale ſurvay, 
His tragling flocks at random ftray ; 
Or ſtores up ſtrained Hony in ferkins clear, 
Or ſhearcs his Lambkins eyery year. 
When fruir-Crown'd Autumn mellow Apples yields, 
His head advancing in rhe fields, 
O how hee's taken with his grafted Pear, 
Or Grapes that ſtrive with Purple clear ! 
To ſacrifile unto Priapus hands, 
Or Father Sylvan God of Lands. 
Now under aged Oak he proſtrate layes , 
Now in long Graſs his limbs diſplayes; 
While murnvring ſtreams glide by their lofty brims, 
And Birds chaunt their melodious Hymnes ; 
K 4 And 
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And little Brookes a'gentle clamour keep, 
To cloſe his cyes withealy Sleep. 
Bur when the Thunderer once tranſmits below, 
Dire Winter ſtormes, and flags of Snow, 
He then with hounds purſues the foaming Pore, 
To drive him to the toyles before; 
Or to ſmall wands affixerh thin-ſpun Nets, } 
Which gormandizing Thruſhcs gers: 
Layes ſprents for timorous Hares,and ſtranger Cranes, 
The pleaſant Prizes of his panes, 
Who 'mongſt theſe plcaſlures, would refle& ar all 
On Loye-carcs, which their hearts enthralÞ 
Bur if a mudeſt Conſort, pleaf'd to ſhare 
Of Houshold's,@nd-dear Children's cares 
(As Sabine wives,or,he {o ſwift to run, 
TH Appuliar's, parcked with the'Sun) 
Pyle up cld Loggs of tewell on the fire, f 
*Gainſt weary'd Husband's home rery:e, ! 
And iportive Kine in woveg grates reſtrain, « k---Þ 
Their milk-diftended teates to drain: 
And $lling cew win. in ſweer ſeaſon'd Cup 
Unpurchaſd daintyes ferverh up: 
I will no more for Zucrine Oyſters wiſh, 
Rare Turbor, nor the Guilt-head Fiſh: 
[{W:nrer,when herce Eaſtern billoyes riſc, k 
Bring to our ſeas ſuch rariryes, | 
I'l long no moxe to talt the Afric Hen, 'l 
Nor the Ionic Attagen: | 
Gnto my palate more delicious be, 
R:pe Olives cropt from Laden Tree: 
Or the herb Sorrel beſt ig meddowes taking, 
O: Mallowes healthfull bodyes making: 
A Lambunto rhe God of Bounders ſlain, 
Or Kid from Wolve's.. fierce ravin ta'ne. 
Amid rtheic jaackers,, O how he delights 
'To kce's fed flocks trot home at nights! 
| Viewing 
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Viewing his tyred draughts, with necks ſhrunck low, = 


| 


_ Trayling along the up-turn'd Plow: 
And Wwaines,in houlcs of the Rich abounding, 
< Refſplendent fires all throng ſurrounding, 
When Usr'er Alphivs did the marters ſcan, 
He ſtraight would rurn a Country-man: 
Upon the des he gathered in his Debts, 
} Bur out again on Calends lets. 
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EPODE 3. 
To Macenas. 


Argument: 


He railes 'gainſt Garlick's flagrant heat, 
Which he did with Mxcenas eat. 
Whar impious man to villany devote, 
Afaulrs his aged Father's throat, 
Let poyſnous Garlick be his conſtant Chear. 
» O what ſtrong ſtomacks Reapers bear! 
Why raves this Toxze ſo within my Gut? 
Hath Vipers boyled gore been pur, | 
And ftrein'd 'mongſt herbes my palate to deludc: 
Or ſome damn'd doſe C anidia brew'd? . 
When Ieſon's love Meded's heart had caught, 
He chicf, and faireſt Argonant : 
Who Bulls combined never yoak'd beforc, 
With Garlick ſhe beſinear'd him orc. 
With this that harlot Glauca ſhe beſpred, 
And on the wings of Dragons fled, 
An Influence fo ragefull never rent 
Apulia's droughty Continent, 
Nor gore-ſteept garment ere more feryent frid 
On powerfull Wercules his fide. 
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' Bur if thou'gain provide me ſuch a Diſh, 
Mzcenas merry triend, I wiſh _ a 
Thy ſweer-heart nicely may thy kifles fly, 
And on th: urmoſt Bedsſtock lye. 
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EPODE 4. 


Ta Volteins Mena, Pompey the 
Great”s freed man. 


Argument, 


His in-bred enmity, and hate 
Againſt Volteius Mena, fate 
A baſe-born ſlave ; but naw a Great, 0 
And powerfull Knight 7th' primeſt ſeat; 


Lnupis & Agnis. 
As Wolves, and Lambs by nature diſagree, 
Such diſcord is*twixt thee and mee, 
O thou whoſe ſides Iberian ſcourges ſear, 
And legps with fetrers chafed are. 
Alrhough thou proudly ſtrutr'ſt with wealth clate, 
Meanes cannot Mens degrees tranſlate. 
Seeſt thou nor, how (thou marching ſtately down 
The Sacred ftreer in Six-elFVd Gown,) 
Each paſicnger at thee his count*nance turns, 
And with free indignation burns 2? 
He latcly with Triumvirs laſhes galld , 
Ev'ntill the Beadle's arm was ſtalld ; 
Now ſpacious Akers in Campania tills, 
And th* Appian road with Hackneys fills; 
And as a Knight of mighty note, is plac'd 
-Pck' prime ſcats, Otho's Law diſgrac'd. 


EPO DES. 
Bur to what cnd,'or Sues igt to hale 
So many a ſnowred pondrous ſail 


*Gainſt wicked Pyrars, and the ſervile Bands, 
Whil' He the Souldiers Tribune ftands 2 


” 0a "Tine 
. FS 
> vt 
: Js 
4: 
4 
li 


E —————_—_—_ 


EPODE 5. 
Againſt Canidia, A Witch. 


Argument, 
Canidia, and her damned Crew, 
Stealing a Noble youth,immew 
Him np to th* Chin in Cavern narrow 3 
That hunger-ftarvd they of his Marrow, 
And Liver dryed,might diftill 
A Philcer by their Magic $kill. 


At O Deornm. 
O all you Gods, who powerfully reign 
O'r Heay*n and Earth, and Humane ſirain, 
What mean'th all this Tumult ? why bend ye 
You cruell aſpe&s all at me> 
I by thine Ofspring ſupplicare, if er 
_- True births Lucine helprt thee bear 
By this vain Robe bedy'd with purple ſtain, 
And Jove who doth theſe Spells diſdain, 
Why doſt at me like ſome curft Step-dame look, 
' Or Beaſt with piercing arrowes | War 4 
When as the trembling youth this ſo bewaild, 
He ſtood fo with his gatments trail'd, 
And ſlender limb'd, as even Pitty might 
In impious Thractan breſt excite : 
Cenidie's locks all with ſhort Vipers full, 
Crawling upon her horrid skull, 
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She bidds Wild Fig-rrecs from the graves be torn, 
And Cypreſſes on Heries worn, 
Preſcribes Eggs drencht in toads beblouded ſpume, 
A night-attcaing Scritch-owles plume, | 
Herbes from [ofchos,and lberia's ground, 
Where Poylons plentc ouſly abound, 
With bones inatcht from a greedy Bitch at prey, 
Ia Golchian flames ro broyl away. 
Nimble Sagane, who about beſpatters 
The wholc houſe with avernall waters, 
Lookes horrid with her rough locks briſtled more, 
Than Sca-bred Ulrchin,or chaſ'd Bore. 
Vera of fin-obdured Conſcience, made 
An Earthen trench with iron ſpade, 
Labouring and toyling with induſtrious groan, 
Thar the young ſtripling there in-thrown, 
Should ar the ſight ot frequent changed cates, 
Each long day even yield to Fatecs, 
Who ſhewed(his head being extant)as 't had been, 
A body drown'd up to the Chin: 
Thar his dry'd Liver,and his Pith out-drain'd, 
For Cupids Philtre might be ſtrain d: 
When once his greedy Eye-balls, "_ plac't 
On food reſtrain'd, conſum'd ro waſt. 
Nor abſent was that luſtfull maſculine 
Witch, Folia of Arimine, 
As both the !tolitary Naples thought, 
And all the neighbour Townes abour: 
Who could with her Theſſalian chanriaents hale 
Down Moon and Starrs trom Heaven's high veil, 
Here dire Cgnidza ſtraight began to gnaw 
Her long gtown nailcs,with black-frorh'd jaw : 
Whart ſaid thee > or what ſaid ſhe not?0 you 
' Fuſt witnejjes of all I ave | 
hou n'ght,znd thou Diana Sifence- Queen, 
Till our dark Spells have a8ed been, m 
ow 
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Nw ,now your helpfull preſence deign: now ſhower 
Upon my foes your wrath and power. 
: While tim'rous beaſts in forreft ſhelters keep, 
Their eyes ſeat d wp with gentle ſleep. 
While barkings of Suburran dogs diſcover 
An old adultrous wanton Lover 
(The Scoff of all )with fragrant Nard ſuſſus'{ ; 
Such as my hands n'r better uſ'de 
How haepneth this?Why doth my poyſ'nous Bane 
Leſſer than curſt Medea's pain, 
Who, heving that pruod ſtrumpet «ll be-ſpred 
Therewith,great Creons daughter,fled, 
When as « Gown with noxious venome dy de 
In flagrant flames conſum'd the Dride? 
Nor Plant,nor Root in ſecret Thickets growes, 
' But I its nature can diſcloſe. | 
Varus, on oy{'d beds layes him d own to reff, 
Quitting all harlots from his breff. 
 Alaſſe\ Aldfſe | he walkes ſecure from harmes 
Of better-skill'd Inchauntreſs charmes 5 
 O much lamented Varus! thou ſhowuld'ſt rus 
To me for ſome flrange Potion : 
Nor ſhall thy once 8nfuriated mind, 
Relief from Marſian chauntments find, 
I will prepare,and fill a deeper bowl 
For thee,who. hat'$# me with thy ſoul. 
: Firſt lofty Keaven beneath the Seas ſhall move, 
And pondrous Earth be heav'd above; 
. Ere thou fha!t net be broyl'd in loves-defires , 
Even like Bitumen's grimy fires. 
This ſaid, the Youth now ſtrate (as heretofore) 
T' appeaſe the impious Haggs no more; 
Bur as yet dubious what he or ſhould ſay, 
He did Thyeſtiat spells diſplay, 


Charmes good and bad cftc&s work,but cannot 


Petvert the courſe of humane Lot, + 
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Fl execrate you unto Well: my Hate 
No an Dag cov explate. 
But when 'm doomed once to periſh quite, 
| © My Ghoft ſhall haunt you in the night, . 
' 'And with hooks nailes Fiend-like c/aw out your eyes, 
( So Spectres uſe to tyranmze) 
And clinging faſt unts each reſtleſs Breſt, 
With horrour your wak'd Eyes infeſt. 
The vulgar Rable flock! d from every town 
(Tee baſe old Queanes Jwill ſtone you down : 
| Fhen ſhall your dead limbs unintombed lay, 
For Wolves, and Eſquile Vuletur s pray ; i 
Nor ſhall my Parents,who ( alaſs'_) ſurvive, 
From this ſell ſight their eyes reprieve. 
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EPODE 6. 


Agginſt Caſlius Severus, a revileſwll 
and wanton Poet. 


Argunient. 
The ſurly and crabb'd qualities 
Of Poet Caſlius, be deſcries. 


uid immerentes. 
Why(Curriſh Dog_)doſt harmeleſs Gueſts afſail, 
. Bur nor 'gainft Wolyes dart wag thy tail> | 
Why (if thou dar'ſt) with menaces lo vain t 
_ Affault'ſt not me who'll turn again? 
For like Colofien maſty or red-fle& | 
Lacenian doggs, which heards proteQ, (chace . 
Through profound ſnowes with flat-cowch'd car 11 
What eyer obvious Game I face. 
When the Woods eccho with thy diſmall cryes, 
Thou ſnook*ſt at morſcls *foxe thine eyes, 


WH a 


Beware 
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Beware, beware: for Vl ſharp horns prepare, 
To puſh thoſe that revilefull are, 
Like him whom curſt Lycambe lighted fo, 
| Or Bupalus his tart-mourh'd foe. 
 Whar2if calumniated once,ſhould I 
Pur 't up and child-like pulc,and cry ? 


EPODE 7. 
To #. People of Roine. 


Argument. 


Of C vill warrs, when Roman blood 
Drown'd up all Latium like a flood. 


] Quo, quo ruitss. 
* Ah! whither, whither ruſh yee Varlers> Why 
Do your right hands ſhearh'd weapons try ? 
-, Doth Larian blood ſo little yer diſtain 
The Land, or Neptune's watry Plain? 
Not that proud Carthage with her Xmulous towers 
Should be inflam'd by Reman powers, 
; Or that the never-yanquiſt'd Britanes might 
"Walk ferter'd in the Sacred Street : 
Bur thar ,as is the Parthians wiſh, the Wall 
Of Rome by its own hand might fall. 
. Nor Wolves, nor Lyons uſe e'r rg do thus, 
Bur onely beaſts degenerous, | 
Whar? 1g blind fury:or forced Deſtiny? 
Or fin compel1s:O make reply. __ ? 
They'rc huſht , Vale fear rheir Lloodleſs cheekes hath 
Their gaſted minds Rtand fiupifid, Th 
. - 
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Thus 'ris: Rome's with incenſed Furies ſcourg'd, 
With crime of Brother's niurther urg'd: 


Since ſfackleſs Remus drencht the thirſty ground 
With bluod;to Romenes fatall found, 


EPODE 8. 
To a Lueftfull Old Woman. 


Argumenr. 
The fulſome ſhape, and vitious life, 
Of a lacivious, aged wife. 


Rogare- Logo. 
Thou to demaund of rat-conſumed date, 
What ſhould my ſtrength emaſculace> 
When all thy teeth black-fur:r'd with canker ſhow, 
And Old-age wrinckle-plowes thy brow, 
And filthy arſc *twixt buttocks wither-dry'a 
Like iome raw-bon'd Cows gapes fo wide, 
Bur thy down iwagging >*=its exrub'rant Tears, 
Like Mare's duggs k.ndle-Cypid's heats; 
Thy down-ſofr beily, and thy ſpindle Thighs, 
Suſtain'd or: Leggs wh.ch pregnant riſe. 
Live happily: ler Statnes 1 riwurphall 
Adorn thy pompous Funecall; 
. Nor may more precious Chaines of Pearl inveft 
'Ere any marrid womans Breſt, 
How is'r that Storc Treatiſes are by, 
And 'mongf thy filken 2illowes ly? 
Are ruftick Loones leſs polient at the Sports? 
Or doth their courage leſs retort! | 
Whoſe-——that thou mayſt urge to ſpend, F Honoy ft 
Thou muſt with ontend, auribus. 
EPOD 
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ODES. 
EPODE 9g. 
IVE To Macenas. 


Argument. 


He *ferehand doth congratulate 

Auguſtus Czfar's happy Fate: 

When he Triumphant fhall be ſeen -, 
*Gainft Antony,and Xgypr's Queen. 


| QOzando repeſium 


, | - When(Bleſt Macenas) ſhall 1 freely bouſe 
(With Jove's leave) at thy ſumpruous houſe 
C acubian Wines 'gainſt Banquettings laid in, 
Now C ſay hath viQorious been, 
When Lyres ſhall modulate a Dorjan_verſe, 
And Flutes Barbari:n ſtraines reheav(e? 
' As when Neptunian Pompey vanquiſhed 
\_ Ar Seaserſt, with fir'd Navy fled, 
Who threatned Rome with ſeryile ferr'ring bands, 
Withdrawn from Slaves pertidious hands, 
A Roman enſlay'd to a Woman's Will 
, (Alafs you all gainfay this til} 
> Huggs lakes, and armour,nor at all diſdains 
> For wizued Eunuches to take paines: 
And Sol amongſt the En{:gnes doth deicry 
— An unbeleeming Canopy. | 
-| *Gainſt him the Gaules who Ceſars honour ſought, 
Two thouſand neighing Horſes brought, 
And nimble veflells skult on the Left hand 
In hoſtile Harbours ſecrer ſtand, | 
Hoe Glorious Triumph!Thou 'tis haſt reftrain'd 
The Golden Chaxrers,Stearcs unſtain'd, bs 
06 


Hoe Glorious Triumph! Nor in Iugurth's Warre 
Was left a Chiefrain might compare 
With our Auguſtus, nor in Sciþ10*s, 
Whoſe proweſs ruin'd Carthage ſhowes. 
By Sca and Land the encmie overthrown, 
Chang'd Purples for a mouruing gown: 
Whertr he be with contrariant tempeſts bound 
For Creet, with hundred Cirryes crown'd, 
Or Syrts where lowd-mouth'd Notus toyling keeps, 
Or float at randome on the Deeps. 
Boy,bring here more _ flaggons now, 
Let Chian Wines and Zesbian tow: 
Or ſuch as doth all nauſ-ouſneſs confine 
Fill us out ſome Cacubicn wine. 
All care and fear for Ceſars happineſs, 
With luſhions Bacchus wee'll repreſs. 
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EPODE 1c. 
Againſt Matins a Poet, 


— 


- Argument, 
He wiſheth raging ftormes may riſe, 
And Mztius with Wrack ſurprize. 


Mala Soluta 
The Ship inawſpicarel1 quirts rhe - Bay, 
And noil:me  rias hoyits away, 
Aufter,ſee thou impetuovſly rave, 
Lathing both fides w th fur-ous wave, 
Let gloomy Eurus, with his ſto mes adverſe 
The tacklings and broke Oares diſperle, 
May Boreas ſuch violentguſts extend, 
As from-high Hills an Holme would rend, 
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. On pitchy Nights Jer no Starr's luſter ſhine, 
When fad Orion doth decline + 
Nor let the Ocean tranquilier and, 
L han for the Grecians coneuering Pand, 
When wrathtull Pallasgwavirg fired Troy, 
Would in.p.ous A-ax's fail d: B:cy. 
O how dos ihy .,nduitiicus Salers tweat! 
Thy ic! ».th pallid Fea” repi. ar, 
How!:ng wi la6 y weman-l ke Laments, 
Ard Vows $,wh.chwwetull Fove reſents: 
When ſhowy vous Jowdiy beliowing, 
Fil” #drian Gulph &oth Ship-wrack bring, 
Bur it the © 00k:ly-winding Shore diſplay 
Thy til f.rcnt Limbs tor Cornrrants prey 
A lujti'1 Goar and a ſhee-Lambkin ſhall 
A Sac::fice-to rempeits fall. 


———— 


EPCGE it. 
To Pettins his Chamber-fellom. 


Argum<nt, 
He Cup'd-ftruck,cann't (he while 
To compnje Verſes f\am- h 5jti.e. 
Pett: m1' me. 
Pettius,] take no pleaſure, as b-fore, 
An writing \erſe, 
Now - und; artowes pierce: 
Cupid,wio me *bove all inflameth ore 
With wilder hear 
Of Youths and Virgins n-ar. 


Now three Decemvers woods have ſhed their Glory, 


Since ore ] gave 
For Inachia to rave, 
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PF 
Oh ſhamefull Folly!whar a Cirty-ſtory 
. (laſs) I became! 
My junckettings 1 blame, 
When Palcneſs, Silence ,and long Sighs exhald 
From lungs profound, 
Deſcry's my paſſions wound: | 
And I lamentfull moan'd that wealth prevaiPd 
*Gainſt Honeſty, 
And diſtreſPd _ | 
When debauchrt Bacchus did wy Secrets broach 
From hearted breſt, | | 
With fevear liquours preft. 
Bur if free Indignation once approach 
' My boyling blood, 
And this diſtaſttull Flood 
Expell, which nought allayes my maladay: 
Shame profligatc 
With Greart ones ſtrife will hare. 
When I, (thou hearing) theſe exroll'd on high, 
Charg'd to get home, - 
I roy'd w.rh yagrant roam, 
To thoſe(ah!)fiinty threſholds, unkind poſts, 
Which as I Ly'd, 
All bruit*.: my ſhins, and fide. 
Me now Lyciſcus love ore-rules, who boaſts 
T' exceed each Shee - 
In foft effeminacy, 
whence nofaithtull Counſells can me free 
Ariend affords, 
Nor contumelious words. 
A new fame of ſome Virgin it muſt be, 
Or Youth plun.p.round, 
With long hair backward wound, 
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EPODE 123. 


Againſt 3 libinous Old Wonuag, 
F Argument, 


He ſcolds a whore, who did him court 
So jate ber Luft with Venus ſport. 


; |; Quid tibi vis. 


* What meanſt thou(Woman)'for black E'Pphants fir? 
> Why ſendſt me rokens,why are letters writ 
- To me nor vig'rous,nor obtuſe of Noſe? 
For I quick-ſented can as ſoon diſcloſe 
+ A Polype,or an arm-pirts rammith ſent, 
' As wel-nof d-hounds explore where ſowes are pent. 
Z Whar ſtench, what Sweat her wizucd limbs hath drench'd, 
When (Nature's keener ardours in me quench'd) / 
She haſts to ſatiate her unbridled Luſt: 
{ Nor bides her all ſweat-ſteeped Checks ceruſt, 
{ Or dawb'd with Crocodiles ordure;with mad reakes, 
#- She now both Bed-ſtock, and the Matr'reſs breakes: 
* Thus jeares my Languors with revilefull flout; 
Thou with In«chis could'ſt hold longer our, 
Yea thrice a night:with me ar once thou'rt tir'd. 
' A pox take Legbia, who,when I enquir'd 
For tuff-back'd ARors,ſhew'd me thee ſo dull: 
hoan Amyntes giving me my full, 
"Whoſe unfoyl'd more ſtiſ-ereed 
Then ere a ſapling- in the lofry Wood: 
For whom were garments (which twice tinted ſhow 
In Tyrian Purple )made?For rhee 1 rrow, 
SE L 3 .Leſf 
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Leſt *mengſt his zqualls ere a Gueſt ſhould be 
W hom his dzar {weer-hearr better Juv d than thee, 
Oh wrecht am j1whcm thou eſchews as much, 
As Lambs ferce Wolves,or Goats the Lyons 


(Clutch, | 


——_— 


EPODE 13. 
Fo his merry Friends 


Argument, 
That Winters je:j-n (ould be ſpent 
In Follity and Merriments, 


Horrida tempeſt as. 


Rovgh formes be-gloom rhe skyes, and Rain & Snows 
Cat. g.o1er Au Noi [1 actan Northwind blows 
On <ca and Wocs.] c.encs ule thi preſent Lay: 
na whil ft over Lnibs ate vig*. vis.and we may, 
' Let notoid Ffge wiite wrinck!cs on the pate, 
D: aw cut the W ne of 7onſu' Torquite*s date, 
Wave ali things clic, God wil perhaps reduce 
The © gs to fiatlement, Now Ict's dittule 
ich Priftar fevis.end with Cy/lenian Lay 
hace irem the brieaft heart 1ending Cares away, 
As that fand Century ics preat V'upill lung; 
\.coricus Mantiom Goaceis Thetrs ſprung, 
2511 thee awaits. wh.ch thole cold Cuirents ſever, # 
$Scaniand vr (mall, and 'witt S7mgis river x 
VWhence certain Fart ,obitmuclirg aJl Return, 
With thy bl-w Mother dom & thee to thine Urn, 
There all defor ming d:icent. niments ceaſe, 
With Wiuc, and 101/85, Guixfs ſweerteit ſolaces. 


EPODE. 
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EPODES. 
EPODE 14. 
To Macends. 


Argument, 
He, loving Phrygc, vaine!y ſought 
To end th* Iambics,as he thought. 


Nollis inertia, 


Thou even kill me asking me fo ofe 
(Sweer Mzcenas)wheretore ſoft | 
Sloth in cach ſenſe ſhould ſuch a dulneſs cauſe ; 
As if I with thirſty jawes, 
Had gulp'd of Lethe's {I-cp-inviting waves, 
For God Cupid,Cupid ſtaves * 
we os conſummating to thy laſt degree, 
l Iambic's long promifd thee, 
Anacreon of Teia (as is fam'd_) . 
With Bathilfus was lo flam'd, - 
Thar oft his Loves he wailed on his Lyre, 
With unlabourared Wyre. 
Thou Wretch roo burnes :'Bur if no brighter Sun 
Had fir'd beficg'd 1l:on, | 
Live bleſt, Pm plagu'd with Phryne a Bondwoman, 
And ſhe unto many Common, 


EPODETs5. 


To his Sweet-heart Neara. 


Argument, # 
Our Lyric dolefully deſcryes 
Faith/e{s Nexra's perjuryes, © 
&- * Nox. 
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Nox erat. 


*T'was Night,and Cynthia lightned all the Sky 
*Mongit Starres of leſs {ulgency, 


When thou,proianing Gods of power immenſe, 


T* at my wil! did oaths diſpenſe; 
Not lotry Lvyes ct? i} x clole: graſpr, 
Than thy liuwb-: a mes me claſpr: 
While Lambs fled Wolves, and while Orion's orb 
' Saltlours bane, tho:11d Seas diſturb, - 
While unſhorn vo! !..s hairy beames thould dart, 
I hou woule*ft muruall love impart. 
Neera!how my vertue thowlt beyail! 
' For Jeſs Flaccus ſpirit fail, 
For cliftier Rivalls hel not brook one night, 
And vext ſeek thoſe will requite, 
Nor once offend*d will he conſtant reſt, 
If certain grief pierce his breſt. 


{ But thou who-now in favour happy reignes, 


Proudly vaunt'{t at my diſdaines, 
Though rich in ſtock , and Grounds, and to thy hands 
Padfole roll his Golden ſands: 


| -Though truly wrote oft-liv'd Pythagoras, 


And fair Nereus thou ſurpaſs; 
Yet ſhe'll her love to others ('laſs) tranſlate, 
Bur then 11 deride thy Fate. 


EPODE rs. 
To the People of Rome. 


Argument. - 


A Lamentation for Rome's ſiate. 
With Civil Warrs dilecerate: + 


"_EPODES. uz | 


' And by the way be falls upon 
« © The Bleſſed lles dejcription. 


Altera jam teritny. 


Now Civill broyles another Age have ſpent, 
And Rome's own power hath Rome to ruine bent; 
Which neithc; boid'ring Marfians could detcar, 
Nor Iyrrhen Squadrons with Porſend's threar, 
Nor #mulous Capua, nor fierce Spartacus, 
Nor th Alobrx in change perfidious, 
Nor cruell Germanes blew-ey'd yourh could quell, 
Nor Hannibal by parents doom'd to Hell, 
We an accurft blood-fatcd Ape will ſpoyl, 
| And let wild Beaſts again poſleſs the ſoyl. 
The barb'rous Foe wilLtrample on irs aſhes, 
And Horſmen ſtrike the ſtreets with ſounding daſhes, 
Rone's Founders bones inurn'd in dark abode 
(A fin to lee) heell proudly ſpurn abroad: 
Perhaps whar's meet, you all, or moſt deſire, 
And how i eſchew Warr's curſ:d toyles enquire: 
The beſt Reſolve is,(as the Phoceens all 
Deſerted quite the execrated wall, 
Left lands,and houſes, Fancs,and all the reſt, 
Of Bores,and rapefull Woltes to be poſleſt) 
To travel] wherefoever leggs or ſailes 
Shall us convey, with South , or South- weſt gales. 
Takes this adviſe? or who gives better? ſay. 
Why then a God's name launch we not away. 
Bur this ler's yow:ne'r to return again, 
Til Rocks aſcend,and float upon the Main: 
Nor homewards ftear our Veſſels, till Po's Deep 
The rowring Knolls of Matine hills ſhall ftcep, 
Or th' Appenine mount to the Seas extend, 
Or Monſters ſhall promiſcuouſly blend 
Their ſeeds: when Hinds wirh Tygers copulare, 
And Kites with harmeleſs Doves adulterate, a 
cn 
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' When Lions *monegſt rhe {ſecure cattle graze, 


o 


And Sleck-skurd Goat o'r brinith Ocean playes, 
Theſe vow'd,and what may clic Cur oti retreat, 

Ler's goc, even all th curſt City , ſmall and great, 
Or th' better ſort. Bur {lotkfull, hopeleſs heads, 

Let *um fill ſnort in their unthriving Bedds, 


| Ceaſe (y:e brave Spirits)womanlike ro weep : 


With winged Sailcs fly paſt th' Etruſcan Deep. 


'* The all-ſurrounding Ocean calls us on: 


Ler's to rich ticlds and Happy les be gon: 
Where Grounds uniabour'd yield a Yearly fleece, 
And Grapes throng cluit-r on the unprun'd Trees: | 
Where never-iailing Olive branches grow, 
And black-ripe Figs all beauritic the bough:* 
Where Honey from the hollow Holme diſtils, 
And from high Craggs the murmring water drills: 
There She-goars freely to the milk-pales come, 
And kindly bring their milk-ſtretch*d udders home: 
No watchfull Bear infidiatcs the Sheep, 
Nor poyſonous Viper on the earth doth creep: 
T his blefied Region turther wonders yiclds, 
There ſhowry Eaſt ner drowneth up the fields : 
Nor humid ſeeds are fcorch'd with droughty clodds, 
Each ſcaſon temper'd by the Prince of Gods, 
No Shipps made hither with 4rgoan Oar, 
Nor ithamel-1s Colchian foorcd on this ſhoar: 
Here nb S7id>nian horn-like Fleet arriy'd, 
Nor toyling troupes of ſly Ulifſes iriv'd: 
No Murrein *mong{\t the flocks,no ſtarres proje& 
A noxious influence,Cattle to infeR, 
Theſe Confines Foue for pious tribes ocdain'd, 
When ruſty Braſs the Golden Age diſtain'd 
He Brafs to iron torm'd:which (I Divinc) 
More pious men may proſpcrouſ] y decline. 


EPODE 


EPODE 17. 
To Canidia 


Argument 
Canidia the Sorcereſs 


He ..ot» his over-match confeſs: 
An ſarplicates her to give o'r 
Wer Spclis,and torture him no mare. 


Jam jam efficacs. 
I now ſubmir unto rhy powerfull skill, 
4nd begg by Proſerpine*s imperiall will, 
Ard by Diana's ſteddy-fxt D.ctee, 
' And by thy Charm-bookes which cffeQuall be 


To ſummon Starres down from th* Atheriall Sphear: 


Thy Spells(Nanid'z) O at length foibear, 

And ceaic,O ceaſe this g;ddy whirlihg wind. 

Pioud Telephus.he die *chilles mind 

. Mov'd to relent; thevgh aganſt him he had ſhown 
His Vyſran Squad:on5,and tharp Javelins thrown, 
The Trojan dames did warlke Hefor oyl, 

To rav/nous {'itds,and Doggs expol'd for ſpoyle ; 
When Priam quitting Troy,tell down proſtrate 
Before Achi'/e; (ah!) roo obtinate, | 

U!yſes his induricus Saylours lefr 

Their briſled limbs cf hilpid skins bereft, 

Circe appeaſd: rhen Reaſon did retreat, 

With ſpeech,and wonted favour,to its ſear, 

Thou now haft plagu*d mce in aboundant meaſure, 
O thon the Seamans and Merchants plcaſure. 
Youttrs bloſſom's faded, and my Purple Hew, 

My skin and bones are ſmear*d wirh black and blew: 
My Haire's turn'd hoary with thy diſmall oyles, 
No Leaſures free me from heart-racking royles: 
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I'm cruciated night and. day with irez 
Scarce can my grief-extended Lungs reſpire. 
I wretch am now convinccd to believe 
'Sabellan Charmes (which 1 deny'd)can grieve 
he Heart, and'Marſjen,Spells the head diſpoyt. " 
hat would thou more:O Sea?O ,Land?I broyl, 
_ As not Alcides ſtew'd in: Neſſus gore: Wt 
Nor yer Sicilian Etna rageth more 
With it's e'r-flagrant Embers :Thou, till 1 
Become light aſhes ſcarter'd in the Sky, 
Fry'it me,as 'twere in Colchian poys'nous Forge. 
When cnds my Pain? What 'Tribure wilt thou urge > 
,O ſpeak: And I religiouſl y w.ll pay E, 
Whatever mul&'s'impoſ'd;prepar'd to ſlay 
| Ev'n Hecatombs,or with diiſembling tfong 
Chaunr thee for fair,for vertuous,and among 
- Heav'ns Orbs to gliftcr asa Glorious Sphear, 
{ Caſtor and Pollux wrathfull though they were, 
And finote him blind did Helen's honor ſtain, 
Yet,won with prayers,reſtor'd his Eyes again. 
Er*n thou (who Can'ſt)from phrenz ies i-c me tree, 
O thou nor ſprung from Sires of baſe degcee, 
Nor $kill'd in poor mens Utnes,to diil'pate 
Their filent aſhes after nine daycs date. 
Thy heart is bounteous,and thy hands:{.ncere, 
Fruittull chy Womb,a'nd'th' Midwife rinſerh clear 
Red ruggs diſtained-with thy fluent Llood, 
When thou from Childbed skipp'it with livelihpod. 


| Canidia's Anſwer. 
_ >, ,.. Argument. , .,,- + 
« Th' Incheuntreſs will not be won 
_, To hear his Supplication: 
Cauſe he had tatled up' and down, 
_ Her $orceries all o'r the Town, 


Quid 


EPODES. 
Quid obſeratis. 


Why vainly prayeſt thou to my lock'd-up cars? * 
As well the Rock the nake-ſirip'd Saylor hears, 
When roaring Neptune with his billowes beats, 
Shalr thou (Scor-free)ſcoft our Cotyttian feats, 
Divulge licentious Cupid's Sacrifice? , 

An &rch-prieſt-l:ke o'th' Eſquile Sorceries, 
Revengcleſs blaſon our reproachfull fames? 

To truck with old Pelignian haggard dames, 

Or mix diſpatching pills,ro what end ivr, 

If thou can'(t not reſcind thy deſtin'd twiſt? 

T he Fares (poor wretch_)prolong thy irkſome date, 
Thar 111 treſh rorments may thy Carkaſlc bair. 
Pelops his tel-rale Sire tor Reſt out cryes, 
Waiiting ſtili what abounds before his eyes; 

For Keit Prometheus Vultur-chain'd makes moan; 
And Siſyphus his Rtill-down-rumbling ſtone 
Would roll aloft,Bur Fove gain-ſayes, And now 
Thou would*ft thy ſelf przcipitately throw 

From down- ſteep Clifts; Now Noric ſword diſtain 
In thine own Gurts,and (loathing life)in vain 
Striv'ſt with a Halter to conclude thy pain, 9 
Then on thy harcfull ſhoulders will 1 ride, 

And make the Earth ſtoop to my haughry Vride, 

I who Wax-ſtatues can inſpire with motion, 


As thou (too Curious )know'ſt,and whole dark Notion 


Can halc the Moon down by my abſtruſe Spells, 
And raiſe the Lead up from rheir Gilent Cells, 
And fervent 2hilers mix; Should I bewail, 

My Magic Art *gainſt thee cannot prevail, 
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A Secular ſong. 


Argument. 
He all th Gods, Goddejjes, ani Fates, 
To guard Rome's Empire ſupplicates: 
That Vertue, Riches, Peace, enown, 
And every Bliſs it's fame may crown. 
Phebe fulvarumque 
. Phebus,and Dian Preſident 
Of Woods, Heav'ns rad.ant Ornament, 
Still worſhip'd:O hear our requeſt 
| On Holy Feaſt ! 
| When as Siby!/a's leaves adviic 
Choyce maids,and unpolJuccd Boyes 
Songs to thoſe Deitics ro dire, 
Who Rome affe&. 
Clear $0], whoſe Charrers ſplendenrt flame 
Showes,and ſhuts Day up;ar't the lame, 
Yer other ſecm'ſt, Let Rome's fame riſc 
Great*{t in thine Eyes, 
Ilythia,tceming wombs dcteng, | 
And. timcly Lurths ro Mothers ſend: 
Whether Lucind's name thou *pprove, 
Or Luna's love, 
O Goddeſs, bleſt produftions caule, 
And proſper Senate nupriall Lawes, 
That who in Hymen's bands agree, 
Y May truirfull be, 
Let ev'ry Century reduce | 
Carrolls,and ſports again to uſe, 
Thrice ated whileſt So} ſhinerh bright, 
As oft i'th* Night, 
Yee Deſtinyes,who truly fing, 
Hence forward better fortune bring; 
Thar ſtable boundures may cnfold, 
What yce once told. 
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Let 


"""FPODES.. 
er a well-ftock'd feracjous Field 


..et wholeſome Springs,and healrhiull Air 
| Our Plants repalr. 
4pollo make thine arrowes wave, 
Jear Youths that ſ{upplicantly Crave: 
dear Vugins, Luna,ſtarry Queen, 
Bicorned ſcen, 
if Rome your work be,and the bands 
Of Troy poſieft rh* Etruſcan ſtrands, 
Commanding part to {cek new Homes 
With proſperus roames: 
ro whom,through flaming lackleſs Troy, 
Aneas chaſt gave ſafe Convoy, 
' Who it ſurviv'd,and more beſtow'd 
Than *fore they ow'd: 
| To toward Young men Vertue give, 
And let our old men quietly live: 
Vee Gods, Wealth, Iflue,and all Grace, 
| Deign Rom lus racc. 
Let Venus and Anchiſes iced, 
Whoſe candid Bullocks to you bleed, 
Each Rebell quell,bur mercy ſhew 
A conquered Foe, 
By Seg and Land, Rome's powerfull might, 
And Magiitrates,the Medes affright: 
Now Scyths and [ads ſo proud of late, 
Our pleaſures wait, 
Now Faith,Peace, Honor, Honeſty, 
And Vertue which contemn'd did lye, 
And bleſt Aboundance doth return 
With plentcous Horn. 
. Faridic Phebas gliſtring bright 
With Silyer bow,the ſweet Lelight 
Of Muſes, who,whom Sickneſs gr «ves, 
With help relieves 
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\ Gold car'd Wreath to Ceres yield: we 
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If he Palatian towers reſpe&, 
Rome's ſtate,or Latium aite&, 

Ler him grant them a longer date, 
And Happi'r fate, 
And let Djana who doth haunt 

Mount Aventine,and Algid,grant 

Fifteen mens Vowes.,and graciouſly 

Hear chidrens cry. 

Then I with Phebus Learned < uire, 

And Dian's,hopefull home retire, 

That Fove,and.all rhe Gods will pleaſe 

T' accept of theſe. 


